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BISON IN YELLOWSTONE PARK 


From a photograph by O. A. Anderson 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


Just scratch a match—light 
the Perfection Oil Heater— 
and stop shivering. Wher- 
ever you have a room that's 
hard to heat—that the fur- 
nace doesn't reach—there 
you'll need a 


PERFECTION Oil Heater 


(Equipped with Smokeless Device) 


Just the thing for blizzard time or between seasons. Its genial 
glowing heat makes any room cheerful and cozy. No smoke— 
no smell—smokeless device prevents. Brass 

font holds 4 quarts of oil buming 9 hours. Fin- 

ished in japan and nickel. Every heater warranted. 


The Rayo Lamp Gives a restful, 


steady, soft light 
which is so much appreciated by workers and 
students. Made of brass, nickel plated with the 
latest improved central draft burner. Every lamp 
warranted. Write our nearest agency for de- 
scriptive circular if your dealer cannot supply 
the Perfection Oil Heater or Rayo Lamp. 


STANDARD OIL CO. OF NEW YORK 
(Incorporated) 


« 


Mullins Steel Boats fitting and Fiching Boats 


built of steel with air chambers in each end like a life boat. They can’t sink, Faster, more 
buoyant, practically indestructible, don’t leak, dry out and are absolutely safe. No calking, no 
bailing, notrouble. Every boatis guaranteed. 


Highly endorsed by sportsmen. The ideal boat 
for pleasure, summer resorts, parks, etc. Boats 
shipped the same day orders are received. 
The W. H. MULLINS COMPANY 


126 Franklin Street, Salem, O. Write for 


PREP REEEEEEEEE REEL EEO L CULL CLE LETTE UELY. 


WOODCRAFT. 


3y Nessmuk. Cloth, 160 pages. Itustrated. Price, $1.00. 


4, 


A book written for the instruction and guidance of those who go for 
pleasure to the woods. Its author, having had a great deal ef experience 
in camp life, has succeeded admirably in putting the wisdom so acquired 
into plain and intelligible English. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 
Mannaadannaandaaaaaaaannannaanaanaaannanannnaaaaaacanaaaaaaa 


LOG CABINS AND COTTAGES; sywitaes. wits, ics, sio. 
y By William S. Wicks. Price, $1.50. 
This work covers the field of building for the woods from the simplest shelters to the most elaborate cottage, 


eabins and houses. The details and directions are very specific and easily comprehended, and the illustrations 
are sO numerous and so taking that one will be sure to find in them something to his taste. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 
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FRENCH PARTRIDGES IN ENGLAND. 


Tuat the French partridge was not rendered 
extinct in England soon after established was 
entirely owing to the persistent vitality of the 
bird, and this should long ago have told in its 
favor, for a bird so vigorous is certainly the 
bird to encourage. The British Sporstman as- 
serts that there are estates on which for years 
every red-leg seen was shot, in season and out 
of season, and each nest met with at once 
trampled under foot; but still the bird remained, 
and to some extent increased. No form of per- 
secution appeared to affect it seriously. The 
habits of the red-leg in a great measure assisted 
it to survive, for it was not keen to take wing, 
when tired would tuck itself into any hole out 
of sight, and the nests were not easy to find. 
Those upon the ground the keepers might dis- 
cover, but eggs deposited in the crowns of 
pollard trees and on ricks escaped notice and 
hatched without interference. It was this which 
saved the French partridge from destruction. 

We have heard it remarked by sportsmen of 
long experience, says the Sportsman, that the 
red-legged partridge appears more ready than 
formerly to take wing, but we doubt if its habits 
have altered one jot or tittle, although the con 
ditions of its surroundings and the manner in 
which sport is conducted have changed con- 
siderably. Dogs were largely used in the old 
days, and the birds would simply run ahead,and 
never attempt to rise, for they were not obliged 
to do so. The same thing occurred with a walk- 
ing-up party of guns, and the red-legs‘only-had 
to race in front. Years ago, too, -there. was 
more cover on the fields, roots being grown'to 
a larger extent, and nearly every stubble being 
left by the harvesters knee-high. This ‘abund- 
ance of cover aided the tactics of the red-leg: 
but on the closely shaven fields of to-day it is 
fully exposed directly it stirs, and compelled by 
altered circumstances to take wing. Under 
driving methods the coveys are penned between 
os and drivers, and have no alternative but 
to fy. 

Now the habits of the French partridge are 
so thoroughly understood, and sportsmen have 
learned how to conduct shooting, so that the 
birds are turned to the best account, the variety 
is in better odor, and attempts are being made 
on every hand to encourage its increase. Large 
numbers were imported and turned down early 
this year, and this is ‘a thing which we believe 
has never before been done in the history of 
preservation—at least, since the variety was es- 
tablished here. It is doubtful if the red-leg 
bears a long journey as well as the ordinary 
variety, for we noticed that each consignment 
received showed a far heavier proportion of 


-losses. This is a pity, because we understand 


the bird to be-very abundant on the northern 
shores of Africa, and these vast resources will 
eat be available if the long journey is too much 
or it. 

The one valuable trait of the red-leg is that 
it is not fastidious regarding soil, which is a 
great fault of our native variety. On. some 
estates a big stock of the brown partridge can 
be raised at little expense and with less atten- 
tion; but upon others every effort does not 
suffice to get up a satisfactory head of these 
birds. On some soils the brown partridge ab- 
solutely refuses to do more than linger. How- 
ever, the red-leg is more adaptable, for it thrives 
as wonderfully on a barren heath as on the 
finest cultivated land, and appears to find 
sufficient food where our native variety would 
starve if it did not desert to a more favorable 
locality. It was the appearance of the red-leg 
in places where none of the English partridges 
were to be seen which led to the belief that the 
former drove off the latter; but we now know 
better. 


A Big-Game and Fish Map of New 
Brunswick. 

We have had prepared by the official draughtsman ot 
New Brunswick a map of that Province, giving the local- 
ities where big game—moose and caribou—are most 
abundant, and also the streams in which salmon are 


found, and the rivers and Jakes which abound in trout. 
Price, $1.00. . 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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Fly and Bait 
Rods, and all 
kinds of Fishing 
Tackle are sold 
at the right prices 
at 


Philadelphia’s 
Sporting Goods 
Headquarters 


Write for Catalogue A. 


Shannon 
816 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia 


















Webber's keré Jackets 


For Hunting and Outing. All wool, 
seamless and elastic. Cut shows No. 
4, price $7—guaranteed best knit jacket 
madeatany price. Suggest Oxford or 
Tan. If not at your dealer’s, sent ex- 
ress paid; return if not satisfied. Other 
Jackets, Soats, Vests, Sweaters and 
ardigans,formen, women and children, 
all prices. Catalogue free. 


Geo. F. Webber, Mfr., Station F, 
Detroit, Mich. 


REMINISCENCES OF A 
SPORTSMAN. 


BY J. PARKER WHITNEY. 


This is a volume of extraordinary interest. 
The author, who is a well known man of affairs, 
and conspicuously successful in large business 
interests, has drawn from his life-long partici- 
pation in field-sports a thousand and one: inci- 
dents worth the telling. The book is compelling 
in its hold on the reader; once begun it will not 
be put aside until finished. 468 pages. Price, 
$3.00 (postage, 25 cents). 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 


The Forest AND STREAM is the recognized medium of 
entertainment, instruction and information between 
American sportsmen. The editors invite communications 
on the subjects to which its pages are devoted. Anony- 
mous communications will not be regarded. The editors 
are not responsible for the views of correspondents. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS. 


Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms: For 
single copies, $3 per year, $1.50 for six months. Rates 
for clubs of annual subscribers: 


Three Copies, $7.50. Five Copies, $12. 


Remit by express money-order, registered letter, money- 
order or draft payable to the Forest and Stream Publish- 
ing Company. The paper may be obtained of news- 
dealers throughout the United States, Canada and Great 
Britain. Canadian subscriptions, $4.00 a year, $2.00 for 
six months, 

Foreign Rubeorasene and Sales Agents—London: 
ae 2 


Davies & inch Lane; Sampson, Low & Co. 
‘aris: Brentano’s, Foreing terms: $4.50 per year; $2.25 
for six months. 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Inside pages, 20 cents per agate line. Special rates for 
three, six and twelve months, Eight words to the line, 
fourteen lines to one inch. Advertisements should be 
received by Saturday previous to issue in which they 
are to be inserted. Transient advertisements must in- 

variably be accompanied by the money, or they will not 
9 inserted. Reading notices, seventy-five cents per line. 
Only advertisements of an approved character inserted. 


Display Classified Advertising. 


Hotels, Summer and Winter Resorts, Instruction, 
Schools, Colleges, etc. Railroad and Steamship Time 
ables, Real Estate For Sale and To Let. Seeds and 
Shrubs, Taxidermists. The Kennel. Dogs, etc. Wants 
ind Exchanges. Per agate line, per insertion, 15 cents. 
Three months, 13 times, 10 cents per line. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
346 Broadway, New York. 
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FOREST AND STREAM 


A Retrospect and a Promise 










ForEST AND STREAM, the oldest of American publications, devoted to field sports, is 
also the best. There are a good many things which combine to complete this type of ex- 
cellence—the unique interest of its contents, the mechanical perfection, the richness, 
abundance and truthfulness of its illustrations. Its very title brings to the mind a thousand 
memories of happy days afield, of big-game hunting in wild corners of the world, of days 
with trout or bass on stream or lake, of loved companions of the rod or gun, of good fellows 
and good sportsmen he has never met, but has learned to know as fellow members of our 
camp-fire circle, and whose exploits ForEst AND STREAM has made known to him. It 
stands for all the things that satisfy the outdoor hunger of healthy men and women. In 
the department of 


SPORTSMAN TOURIST 


Are printed accounts of exploration and travel in little-known lands, of hunting and 
fishing trips, of adventures in search of big-game, of happenings picturesque and thrill- 
ing many years ago in a West—then wild—of Indian fights, of happy days afield in nearby 
covers with dog and gun in pursuit of the hurtling grouse, the lusty quail, or the whistling 
woodcock. In the pages devoted to Natural History questions are asked and answered 
about the life histories and queer habits of birds, beasts and fishes; showing how they look 
and where they live; the preservation of trophies and specimens. Men rich in the knowl- 
edge of experience from their storehouses of nature lore, supply information useful and 
interesting to lovers of outdoor life and students of nature. 


GAME BAG AND GUN 


Is the title of another department, full of practical instruction for those who use fire- 
arms. Here are accounts of shooting excursions; expert opinion on guns and ammuni- 
tion; helps and hints for the novice; discussions which appeal to the experienced gunner; 
news of all that is taking place in the field of game protection, propagation and preserwa- 
tion; information useful and interesting, first of all to the sportsman, but hardly in a less 
degree to the nature lover and the average man. Closely allied is the department of trap 
and rifle shooting with its news of current happenings and its comment by recognized experts. 


SEA AND RIVER FISHING 


Not all technical, nor yet narrative alone. Both in their place and in the right pro- 
portion. It is for the angler first; what he may catch, where and how. Gives instruction 
on the handling and manufacture of rods, reels, lines and flies; hints on the care and use 
of fishing tackle; information as to where fish of different kinds are most abundant, and 
other points of moment to the angler. Then there are full reports of fly-casting tourna- 
ments; notes about stocking streams; where fry may be obtained, etc. 


YACHTING 


Thousands of readers, along ten thousand miles of coast, East, West, North and South, 
find their sport afloat. Yachtsmen everywhere recognize Forest AND STREAM as the 
periodical that meets their needs. It offers a department for the men that haul the ropes 
and hold the wheel. From the lad Down East, who has built his “Cat” with his own hands, 
to the owner of the 90-rater, FoREsT AND STREAM appeals to all with its graphic accounts 
of races; its discussion of live yachting questions; the letters of its British correspondent, 
and the superb illustrations of yachts and the practical designs it publishes. 

Every one interested in outdoor life—Nature Study, Hunting, Shooting or Fish- 
ing, Yachting or Canoeing, needs the Forest AND STREAM, and those who have learned to 
need it find that they need it all the time. It is a habit that grows on one. 


FORE WORD 


In the year 1908 the Forest AND STREAM will be to the Nature Lover, the Gunner, the 
Angler, the Yachtsman, the Outdoor man all that it has been for so many years—and more. 
There will be Indian stories by J. W. Schultz, whose accounts of life among the 
old Plains tribes have thrilled so many readers. Mr. E. L. F. Jenner will give us more 
of those vivid sketches of the Northeastern country that he knows so well. Col. W. D. 
Pickett, the greatest bear hunter that ever lived in America, will tell of a trip to the 
Yellowstone Park in the seventies, and describe some of the astonishing feats that he 
performed among the grizzlies of the Gray Bull River. There will be stories of the 
buffalo days by Charles Aubrey and George Bird Grinnell; accounts of the habits of 
birds, by Wm. L, Finley; the log of a whaling Cruise, by Victor Slocum; a series of 
‘articles on the ruffed grouse by S. T. Hammond, entitled, “My Friend the Partridge,” 
and scores of other features, equally interesting and attractive. 
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Club Cocktails 


Are scientificall » blended from 
the choicest o! 'd liquors, and 
are further improved by aging 
in wood. They appeal-esped 
cially to the sportsman, as they 
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“CAMMEYER” 22," 
MEANS STANDARD OF MERIT 


HUNTING and SPORTING BOOTS and SHOES of all 
Kinds, Materials and Styles for all Sports and Pastimes 


UR Sporting Footwear is noted for superiority and 
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our prices for inferiority. There is no boot or shoe cred te — csi 9 

that you may desire but you can get it here without a laying ie Ce ‘a . a 
waiting or delay, and in any size you want, of better a spring kole or exposing on ai 
quality of material and of higher grade of workmanship to the cold air, What is w . 
. Ccd 

and at less price than at any other store. 7 aeparehee Nin a a 
° icious cocktall as a this 

Cammeyer’s Non-Aqua Strictly Waterproof Boot prelude to your dinner ar 
Guaranteed ; after a ~*~ fishing or > U 

The Only Truly Water-Tight Leather Boot Made in the World shooting? ‘ou can have . i 
15-inch Russet Waterproof Boots, - - it b buying the “Club in 20 
10-inch Russet Waterproof Boots, straps at top, - caer _ is a pop lar rl 
-i J Inds: anhatian (whiskey ef ec 
7%-inch Russet and Black Waterproof Blucher Cut Lace, bas) Martin (Gn bse). a hin 
+. b € oes 

Correct Hunting Boots for Women AVOID IMITATIONS an 
Guaranteed Waterproof Sole Proprietors: have 

Tan Grain Leather, with strap tops, double Ee F, HEUBLEIN & BRO. . . 
ae ee ee ee HARTFORD NEW YORK — LONDON war 
‘vs suite 

Catalog mailed Free on Application. Mall Orders §§= [men of tl 
caretully and promptly filled. ; A. 

Hunting in Many Lands. a 

The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: cons 

Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Vignet> itsel 

Illustrated. Cloth. 448 pages. Price, $2.50. ati 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO allw 

FIRST ANNUAL ” 


~ 


SPORTSMEN’S SHOW | 


UNDER THE AUSPICES OF THE 


Forest, Fish and Game Society of America 





e Exhibition wi reet an ( 
be held atthe Grand Central Palace [suc tS. |} 


DECEMBER 23rd, 1907, to JANUARY 4th, 1908 


dit 


No effort will be spared in making this the Best Sportsmen’s Show ever given. U; 

for 
Exhibits of Forestry, Live Animals, Art in Out-door Life, Sportsmen’s Outfits, 
Camp Life, Photography, Live Game Fishes, Live Game Birds, Trophies. 

A Rifle Shooting Tournament for school boys, including Intercollegiate and Interscholastic matches under the management of the est 


National Rifle Association of America, assisted by the Public School Athletic League. 


Only first-class exhibits will be admitted and only those properly belonging to a Sportsmen’s Show, or pertaining to Forestry, Fish, 
Game and Camp Life. 





PARTICULARS AND FLOOR PLANS ON APPLICATION TO 


RICHARD E. FOLLETT. Manager. 500 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


p 
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THE FISH AND THE FISHERMAN. 


It seems to me, says S. R. Morgan in The 
Outlook, the anti-piscators go much too far when 


they say, “He [the fisherman] must shut up his R, E. P. 


heart to the death agony of inferior creatures 
over whom God has given him power.” That 


certainly is an inconsiderate assumption, doubt- SPORTING GOODS 
less — — cee oe oe need not 
seek far to find examples of gentle-spirited men 
tii~.d women too) who loved or love the gentle COMP ANY 

of angling. Will any of these Sannin IST 
“arti-angling gentlemen have the hardihood to ‘ 
charge Dr. George W. Bethune, Dr. Irenzus ii FOR CHR MAS 
P:ime, Dr. Henry van Dyke, or any other of Everything for the Sportsman—Guns, \ 
the host of members of the clerical profession, 




















Steel Fishing Rods 


For the “craek”’ fisherman, or the amateur, 





pest_and present, who were or are lovers of | Ammunition, Fishing Tackle and Photo- sousttne soveomnieal, Scleal Soper Wentoee 
anzling, and lovers of their fellowmen as well, Bin Binal Ww Mi delightful Chri ift. Th 
ag: ies—We carry the largest a delightful Christmas gift. ey repre- 

wi h etpneenns ot eae or ae ag — ry e sent theidealin “serviceable luxury.” Every 
death agony of inferior creatures! o to! | & assortment to be found on Long Island. man or boy with sporting blood is proud to 
Ard what of good old Izaak Walton, who had , saat ; own a Bristol, proud to show his Bristol to 
th Pra 4 — ya renga - ee sy Mail Orders filled same day as received, his friends, proud of the “catches” which the 
‘T 5ubtiess God could have made a better berry, and express prepaid on goods sent within } fon aidenay of We Mit oe 
bv: doubtless God never did’; and so, if I might . ; l 

: : . : one hundred miles. to land. 
, judge, oe sae SS —e calm, quiet, Al ae ee —— three —_ 
n ° eautiful illustrat catalogue mat Laer Po 

The discussion seems to have shifted from the 384N-86 him | free. ‘ 
ef'ect on the fish to the effect on the fisherman I N N Bedford Avenue, | THE HORTON MFG. CO / 
himself. Well, so far as my own experience is 


goes, and it is not brief, extending as it does BROOKLYN, N. 7. } 04 Heston Sviehy 


over more than half a century, I can say that I Bristol, Conn. 
have usually found the true sportsman (not the Telephone 241 Prospect 
“hog”’), whether hunter or angler, of a broad, 
generous, and kindly spirit free-handed and 
warm-hearted, quick with sympathetic help to 
suffering “inferior cman ane amon a trace ; 
of the implied brutalizing effect of either pastime One Dente Three 
= \nd I have also found that the true sportsman : 
is generally a lover of nature, finding almost as TROUT FLI Assorted 12c STEEL ROD Pieces $1.50 
much enjoyment, although it may be only sub- ° Bait, 6, 7, 8, 834 feet; Fly, 9, 93, 10 feet. 
consciously in his surroundings as in the sport Split Bamboo Rods 75¢ . 
itself. Indeed, I believe that to these surround- r — Automatic Reel $2. 50 
ings is largely due the effect to which Mr. Foord 3 pieces, extra tip. Fly, 10 eet; Bait, 83¢ feet. 9 ° 


alludes but “can’t define.” 
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Send for Catalogue (no charge) in which you will find everything in the Tackle Line. 


SKI-RUNNING CHARLES DISCH, 


This is a manual of Ski-running prepared for the use 318 FULTON STREET, a Es BROOKLYN, N. Y 
of the Ski Club of Great Britain. Being designed for 
the practical instruction of the reader, it is written in 
simple terms, and treats the subject thoroughly. Ski- 


running opportunities are found in all parts of the 
United States where the snow falls and in Canada; and 
with an appreciation of the excitement and exhilaration 


of the sport, the Ski will doubtless become popular. 
The work is fully illustrated. Price, $1.25, postpaid. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Riise comnror ‘ | 
Game Lawsin Brief lg were 


The only Cravenette Rain-proof Hunting re 
Garments in the United States. 
Why buy the ordinary harsh, stiff and unsatis- \ 


factory Sportsman’s Clothing, when for the same \ 


money you can gota fine, soft and pliable duck, plus 
A complete and accurate compen- Roeuy the added value which comes from the famous Priestly 
di h fish 1 f th fem Cravenette Proofing Process. 
ium of the game and fish laws of the pareete is a process, nota Cloth, and is absolutely con- 
: trolled by us so far as Sportsman’s Clothing is concerned. 
United States and Canada. Revised % : . 


Duxback Garments are rain-defying in any ordinary storm, 

f 9 / yet permit of perfect ventilation. The only suitable outing ¥ 

or 1907, garments where rain proof comfort, hard wear and good ap- 

1 ae gag Saint. Fit send “gy ma —— erent: 
‘ ‘ , ockets for everything. gular Hunting Coat and Norfo 

The accepted authority, with an Jackets, $5.00; Seen $3.00 and $3.50; Hats, $1.00; Caps, 

\ $1.25; Vest, $2.50; Leggings, $1.50. 


established reputation for reliability. Two colors only, light tan and olive green. Express prepaid. 


If the Brief says so, you may depend ee FOR LADIES’ WEAR 
: Regular Hunting Coat and Norfoik Jacket ; Plain Skirt, Divided Skirt, Bloomers, 
on it Leggings, Hats, «tc. Suitable for gunning, fishing, riding, tramping. boatin 
” or climbing. Express prepaid. Booklet with samples of material and cell 
measure blanks sent free. Special discount te dealers. 


25 cents, postpaid by 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 





When writing say you saw the ad. in “Forest and Stream.” 
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Sole Agents for “H. L. Leonard” Rods. 


THOS. J. CONROY 


Manufacturer and Dealer in 


Ox A Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 
REPAI 





RS§ We 


better attention than during the rush at spring time. 


mechanics and anglers. 
EDWARD VOM HOFE, 


Catalog 5c. 


No. 351 South 5th Street, - 
durable, 


Made in sizes 40, 60, 80 and 100 yards. 
All genuine Reels bear my name. 


































THE DRUMMING RUFFED GROUSE 


man. 


Game Birds. 


bird artist. 


Mallard, Wild Turkey and Geese. 


and characteristics of the bird. 
reference well worth preserving. 
postpaid in United States or Canada, $3.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., - 


RRRRELREA AREER AREER RR RREEEE EEE EY RRAPRLVUALELLLLLLEEELLLLEY. 


x 
Our Booklet: SENSIBLE HOLIDAY GIFTS 
Sent free upon application. It helps to solve an ever recurring and hitherto unsolved problem 
$6 A As the proof of the pudding is in the eatimg, ‘‘the proof of thistrodisin 
SPECIAL ECLIPSE’ LIGHT BROOK FLY ROD. the using.’’ It is a beautifully balanced, 744-foot, 3%-ounce fly rod, 
has reel bands instead of solid metal reel plate; for its weight it is remarkably strong and full of “ginger.” It has been extensively 
used in Eastern Pennsylvania and in Connecticut on the smaller streams, and for such use is perfection in a moderate-priced rod. x 
PRICE - - $6.50 EACH. x 
x 


WILLIAM MILLS @ SON, 21 Park Place, New York, U. S. A. 


PA BEPEBEE EEA EAEEEBEEREEEE BLARAEEERARERRARAREEAAELERARARAARMAAAMERR 





make a specialty of repairing Fishing 
Tackle of all kinds and makes. 

Now is the time to have repairing done, as it is between seasons, and work can be given 
Deal direct with the manufacturer, the only 


house in the business that own and conduct their own factory, which is on the premises. 
middlemen’s profits and place your work from the beginning into the hands of practical 


90-92 Fulton Street, New York. 


Gold Medal, Highest Award at St. Louis, 1904. 
Also World’s Columbian Exposition, Chicago, 1895. 


JULIUS VOM HOFE, 


FISHING REELS ONLY, 





A reel with good bearings and screws, oiled once a year, is a 
well running reel. 


Rubber and Nickel-Plated Click Reels, with Screw off metal Revolving Plate, 


No branch store in anycity. Established 1857. 
Send stamp for Catalogue. 


CALENDAR 


A unique calendar for 1908. Certain to appeal to the nature student or the sports- 
A charming collection of plates of the most beautiful and interesting American 


This exquisite calendar consists of cover and 12 bird plates, one for each month, 
in full color, especially designed for this purpose by Louis Agassiz Fuertes, our foremost 
‘These are studies from nature, representing the various birds and species in 
appropriate surroundings. The subjects comprise Canvasback Duck, Willow Ptarmigan, 
King Rail, Sandhill Crane, Ruffed Grouse, Wood Duck, Upland Plover, Bob White, 
A portfolio of game birds suitable for framing. 


Each plate is accompanied by a separately printed account of the life-habits, range 
Plates and printed matter constitute a beautiful work of 
Size of calendar, 14x18; size of plates, 9x12 Sent 


346 Broadway, New York 


ST.REAM. 











CABINET 


FOR 


28 
| John Street 
















New York ; Shooting Jackets 


With or without collar 
















‘55430 


Guaranteed all wool, seamless, elastic, close-fitting, comfort- 
able and suitable for all outdoor purposes. Made only in three 
colors—Dead Grass, Oxford Gray and Scarlet. 


Send us your address for one of our Gun Catalogues. 


THE H. H. KIFFE CO., 523 Broadway, N. ¥. 


Some Native Birds for Little Folks. 


By Dr. W. Van Fleet. Illustrated by Howard H. 
Darnell. Cloth, 146 pages, with 14 photogravure 
plates. Price, $1.00. 

Foutteen well-known birds are described, viz.: the 
wood duck, the great hornel owl, the ruffed grouse and 
oung, the kildeer plover and young, the bobolink, the 
luejay, the chickadee, the cedar bird, the meadow |. 
the robin, the woodcock, the kingfisher, the crossbi 
ard nuthatches. The illustrations are charming, and 
the accounts of the birds’ habits very happily written. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Sam Lovel’s Boy. 


By Rowland E. Robinson. Price, $1.25. 


Sam Lovel’s Boy is the fifth of the series of Danvis 
books. No one has pictured the New Englander with 
so much insight as has Mr. Robinson. Sam Lovel and 
Huldah are two of the characters of the earlier books in 
the series, and the boy is young Sam, their son, who 
grows up under the tuition of the coterie of friends that 
we know so well, becomes a man just at the time of the 
Civil War, and carries a musket in defense of what he 
believes to be the right. 
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Put up in protected packages conven- 
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quisitely flavored, these delicious old 
blends are a rare treat. 

They are better than made to order 
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sherry casks until age imparts to them 
a delightful smack impossible to imitate. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 


will be to studiously promote a healthful interest 
in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate a refined 


taste for natural objects. 
—Forest AND Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 


THE CHRISTMAS SEASON, 


THE season of joy and good feeling for all 
the Christian world has come once more, and to 
all its readers North, South, East and West 
ForEST AND STREAM offers cordial good wishes, 
and a hearty Christmas greeting. The season is 
one of innocent joy and merriment, yet it has 
a far deeper meaning than this alone, since its 
very essence lies in serving others, in giving and 
receiving tokens of affection, friendliness and 
good will. As each heart is in some degree 
touched and softened by such evidences of love 
or friendship received, so also by its own acts 
of self-forgetfulness each heart is itself made 
better. 

The wild merriment and thoughtless joy of 
the Christmas time are for the young and the 
heedless, for those who have not as yet assumed 
the responsibilities of life, who accept the good 
things that come to them, recking little of how 
they come, or at what cost of thought or effort 
or sacrifice. But to the older generation the day 
brings that deeper and holier joy borne of self- 
denial, the happiness that arises from giving 
pleasure to others. To all who share its joys, 
the season brings kindly feeling and its measure 
of happiness and contentment. All are the better 
for its coming. 

Welcome then the Christmas season, with its 
decorations of green. At a time when all the 
earth seems cold and dead these decorations pre- 
ficure that resurrection of beautiful things which 
we shall see a little later, when winter has yielded 
to the power of the returning sun, and has re- 
tired to his home in the North, 

To many of us in this broad land, the clos- 
ing weeks of the year have brought a time of 
stress and strain, yet now with the coming of 
the Christmas season the clouds seem to be break- 
ing away, hope brightens, and we look forward 
to happier prospects and to a new year of pros- 
perity and business success. 


MAINE’S RECORD. 


Ir the report of the game commissioners of 
Maine is complete, that State has a hunting 
record of which she may well be proud. The 
commissioners state that in the hunting season 
ending with Dec. 14, not one person was shot by 
mistake for game, and only three deaths resulted 
from the accidental discharge of firearms. 

In common with other publications of its class, 
Forest AND STREAM has in past years published 
sO many warnings to hunters to exercise care in 
their wanderings that it has often seemed the 
patience of our readers would be exhausted, and 
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that they would protest. Sometimes ,it has 
seemed a waste of time and space to publish 
these warnings, for each year’s list of casualties 
has been large in the hunting regions of the 
East and West. 

Now, however, one of the largest regions in 
the Union for deer hunting has gone on record 
with a list of 2,151 nonresidents and perhaps 
several times as many residents who hunted 
deer or moose during the season, not one of 
whom shot another in mistake for game. We 
cannot help believing some small measure of 
credit is due Forest AND StrEAM for this pleas- 
ing record, and that its efforts have not been 
wasted. 


It is puzzling, however, why one hunting 
region should be free from casualties while in 
others the annual list of dead and maimed re- 
mains much the same. In the Adirondacks, 
Michigan, Wisconsin and Minnesota the total 
of casualties for the big game season was un- 
reasonably large this year, and in ihe absence 
of detailed reasons it seems largely due to over- 
crowding favored sections. Certain it is that one 
locality reports several casualties while another 
one has a clean slate. 

Finally, the hope is cherished that two elements 
of danger may be eliminated: One is the shoot- 
ing at partly visible moving objects; the other 
that sensible ammunition will be used. By this 
we mean ammunition intended to kill game 
quickly at short distances rather than to give 
great penetration and range. 


THE OLD CAMP GROUND. 


Every sportsman of middle age looks back- 
ward through the years to some spot where, in 
days gone by, he has passed at least one vaca- 
tion in perfect contentment. For him there is 
at least one old camp ground that he hopes some 
day to revisit. In his moments of relaxation, he 
can see it and picture its every detail. Incidents 
connected with it pass in review before him and 
are portrayed in memory as plainly as if they 
had happened but yesterday. These are the 
pleasant incidents; those that were not agree- 
able are happily forgotten or are so hazy in 
memory that they are reviewed calmly and as if 
of no importance, although at the time they may 
have seemed very disturbing elements in an 
otherwise perfect season of rest and communion 
with nature. 

Happy the man who can find contentment in 
reviewing the pleasures enjoyed at the old camp 
ground. He who realizes that the place will 
know him no more may be fortunate after all. 
For the passage of time plays sad havoc with 
camp grounds and with their one time occupants, 
and it is better to think of a place as it was, 
than to see it as it may be after the changes 
wrought by nature and by man. Nature is kinder 
than man. Let her work her will and our old camp 
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grounds suffer but little and grow more attrac- 
tive, if possible, as the years go by; but man is 
no respecter of the sentiment that attaches to 
favorite camp sites, and if you go back*to one 
of ‘these with the memories of your last visit, 
perhaps ten or fifteen years ago, still fresh, there 
may be unhappiness in store for you. 

Perhaps the actual site of your camp remains 
much as it was when you left it the last time. 
The old path to the little boat landing you made 
of driftwood and logs is washed away, and of 
course the tiny landing itself is gone. The trees 
that shaded your tent so many warm afternoons 
in autumn may have grown in girth and height, 
and the sprouts you lopped off to furnish pegs 
on which to hang your pots and pans have de- 
cayed and disappeared. The stones of the old 
fireplace lie scattered here and there, and you 
turn them over with your foot, recalling mean- 
while that just here stood your puncheon dining 
table, supported on crotched sticks and cross- 
pieces. Even the ashes of the fire—but no, you 
do not let yourself believe this possible, think- 
ing rather that some other woods lover left them 
to mark a camp in this place a year Dr two ago. 
The old spring—surely it is still as it was ‘in 
former days; but no, it is only a trickle now 
and no tin cup hangs nearby. 

Perhaps the saddest surprise awaits you when 
you walk down to the beach and look out over 
the river, now shrunken to half its former size, 
Where are the 
woods that stretched away for miles from its 
very banks? In their stead you gaze on fields 
of corn, with here and there stumps of the one 
time magnificent oaks and hickories in which 
squirrels used to play as you remember them, 
while wild turkeys roosted over the marshy 
places where monster bullfrogs held forth and 
serenaded you by night. Patches of woods re- 
main, but they are pitiful remnants, and you 
know that the deer that were wont to come down 
to the water’s edge to slake their thirst have 
gone with the trees you loved so well. 

Turning away you seek the hills, and follow- 
ing an oak ridge that took you in other days 
to a wooded valley where game was abundant, 
you ¢ome, not to woods, but to abandoned fields 
thickly studded with stumps. The lively brook 
on whose banks you ate your luncheon many a 
day is now dried up and on all sides there is 
desolation. 

Better far to think of the old camp ground and 
your favorite haunts as they were when you 
saw them last than to return to them and find 
that time and the despoiler, man, have ruined 
them. 


THE practice of economy on all sides since the 
recent financial flurry has had a marked effect 
on big game hunting resorts of the East and 
West, and it is keeping large numbers of people 
away from the Southern fishing and upland game 
regions, at least for the present. 















HERE seemed to be whales everywhere, as 
far as the eye could reach, and all tame— 


just rolling and snorting in the water they 
lay in, and once in a while one would jump like a 
trout and make a splash like a waterfall, just 
to amuse himself. At last we got close to one 
that suited us, and the boats went on head 
and head, but there was not wind enough to 
manage with the sail, and dipping with the 
paddle was undesirable, for it might result in a 
scare, so we lay perfectly still, right in his 
course, and on he came. 

The harpooneer stood up with his darting gun 
and iron, and just as his great snout passed 
under the boat, he plunged it vertically right 
into the middle of the back. There was the 
report of the gun, a heaving of the boat clear 
of the water, a sensation like that of passing 
through a waterspout, and the dull explosion 
of the shell all in the space of he next second, 
and then the leviathan stretched out dead. The 
bomb had killed him instantly, and it was well 
for us that it did, for in the case of an ordinary 
iron being used, we would have been stove 
to pieces. So much for modern inventiveness, 
and thanks to Captain Pierce 

As we hacked away, up came the black snout 
of another whale, and then two or three more. 
They did not seem to know that there was any 
mischief, and they rolled on top of the dead one 
as though nothing had happened What a 
chance to get another one! If there was a 
chance to mark our “fish” without getting stove 
by the others, and cutting loose as we did in a 
former case, we could have killed another and 
another, but that was impossible, so a waif was 
set for the other boat, and on they came under 
oars. And how the bully boys rowed, for the 
cry had gone up that we were stove, and they 
pulled to save our lives. 

As they got close, we urged them on with 
our cheers and cries to go in and show what 
they were good for. Straight ahead they shot 
onto the “bunch,” and just as they almost 
touched one that they had picked out, there 
was the curve of an iron through the air, and 
the next minute they were going like the wind 
with the whale’s flukes just clearing the stern, 
throwing spray in every direction. The second 
mate, as cool as a cucumber and with a happy 
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smile on his face, was standing in the bow 
crouched dewn to keep as dry as possible, and 
with his bomb gun under his arm, was yelling, 
“Haul in on the line!’ There was no slacking 
out for him, with half a chance to get in a shot. 

By night two whales were being worked on. 
That day’s excitement and sport was worth a 


hundred dollars to me, for the whole thing was 





LOWERING THE WHALE BOAT. 


truly marvelous and it fully compensates for 
all the discomfort and privation that I have felt. 

July 6—Not a whale has showed up since 
and all hands are having a glorious rest and 
with the satisfaction of knowing that half* the 
catch of oil is stowed down in the hold. 


The atmosphere is not as favorable for long 
distance seeing as it had been when we had the 
long run of whales, and this probably accounts 
for our not getting any now; but the wind will 
doubtless shift into a better quarter in a day or 
so, and then—hurrah! boys, again and head 
over heels in fat. There have been grampus 








about almost every day, and as they resemble 
small sperm whales very much, they have led 
us to give a number of fake alarms. Their 
season will be over in a couple of weeks, The 
captain remarked this to-day, and added, “Then 
if we see anything, we will know what it is.” 
These men have as much false pride as any 
class of people with regard to mistakes. 

The try-works are run day and night, while 
there is blubber to feed them, and the refuse 
scrap is all the fuel they need, so it is very 
economical. They consist of two large caldrons 
mounted in brick work, near the center of the 
ship, and the whole structure is about six feet 
high. In the dark, with the flame roaring out 
of the short chimneys and torches stuck on 
poles about the deck to give light, we must 
form an interesting spectacle. The men, mov- 
ing about the deck under the peculiar illumina- 
tion, look like conspirators in a comic opera. 

I wish that you could see a dolphin in his 
natural element, for its beauty is most exquisite, 
and I never look upon one without a thrill of 
joy. There have been several of them about 
lately to show us their graceful forms and long 
tails that are moved with a grace that can be 
called only their own, and their almost trans- 
parent bodies resplendent in numberless tones 
of green, blue and purple. Poets have sung 
of the dying dolphin with its changing hues, 
and I have seen them, but give me the splendid 
creature with its airy freedom. 

July 11.—The weather has been disagreeable 
since I last wrote, and yesterday morning it 
culminated in a real storm. There was a heavy 
rain all the time, which flew horizontally and 
cut the face like hail, and a wind that put the 
lee rail under water, so that the green sea 
tumbled on board like a waterfall, and one 
huge sea tumbled over in the main rigging and 
completely submerged the waist of the ship— 
where we were all standing—besides smashing 
up one of the whale boats. We sprang and 
cut the wreckage adrift, and it was too bad to 
see her drift astern. But it had to be done. 

I never spent a more uncomfortable thirty- 
six hours than these. The gale itself was quite 
an ordinary affair, but the unceasing drive of 
rain made it impossible to face to windward 
and kept us drenched to the skin in spite of 
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oil clothes, and every once in a while the crest 
of a. wave would pile aboard and-a good share 
of it would get down your coat collar, so as to 
fill your rubber boots—if you had any on. 

During all this time there was no hot food 
to be had, for the galley was smashed open, 
and the pots and kettles sent to play tag in the 
lee scuppers about the first thing, and the cook 
had taken refuge in his bunk below. 

It was wonderful to see the scud fly. There 
was such an incessant sheet of it that it made 
the very rain salt before it reached us, and 
after dark lumps of phosphorus danced along 
the surface, so that they looked like large fire- 
flies. I never saw it out of the water before, 
but Coleridge speaks of the “elfish light” that 
“fell in hoary flakes.” I have great respect for 
his knowledge of the sea. 

July 12—This afternoon an evidence of the 
storm’s force presented itself in the form of a 
splendid coasting schooner, wrecked, and the 
sight of it made us rather proud of our own 
little vessel that came out nearly unscathed. 
The crew were all right. A steamer sighted 
them before us and had already passed a hawser 
and started ahead to tow, but we put down a 
boat nevertheless, and went alongside and found 
that she was the Theoline, of Boston. As we 
ranged up to her our captain inquired rather 
needlessly, “You have had a pretty rough time, 
Captain?” 

“By gorry, yes. 
in July.” 

“Did you cut away or did they blow out (the 
masts)?” our captain asked. 

“When she got nearly full, I cut away,’ 
the reply. 

After a few remarks of a similar nature, we 
asked to be reported well with the exception 
of a stove boat, and shoved off. It was clear 
by the looks of their faces that they were glad 
to have the steamer hooked onto them with the 
probability of a safe harbor soon. I was in 
the same situation as theirs about twelve years 
ago. 


I never saw the beat of this 


’ was 


Sunday, July 14—The ocean seems to have 
been turned into a pleasure ground. for she is 
in her loveliest mood. This morning we have 
some New York papers only a week old, from 
a steamer, and the company of two other 
whalers; one a large bark that has been out 
three years and has been on the coast of Japan 
and is now on the way home from around the 
Horn with 2,000 barrels; the other is a small 
schooner like our own, but pretty nearly full. 

The whalemen are gamming each other, and 
we have the mates of the other vessels on 
board to dine at our table. Their talk is rather 
interesting to me and at the same time a little 
tiresome, for they can discuss nothing but shop, 
how many times they have been above, weather, 
what so-and-so thinks of a certain boat-steerer 
or some person, or matter of that sort, nothing 
but grease. 

The newspapers have made me feel rather 
oddly. In town, how careless we are of the 
precious sheets that we are led to half despise, 
because they are so easy to get—even thrust 
into our faces. But their true nature should 
be appreciated at all times, since they are the 
ties that bind us in a civilized felicity, though 
at times we forget it. 

When I first got hold of the paper, it seemed 
to thrill me, and I did not know what part to 
look at first, for I wanted to read ‘it all at once 
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THE TRY 


and look at the pictures at the same ‘time. 

July 23.—The Puritanical instinct that.makes 
some of us so strangely remorseful of past 
remissness is somewkat lacking in me, I am 
happy to say, and therefore the gap in my 
journal from the last time to this doesn’t dis- 
turb me much. Our life has been monotonous 
and without any event worth particular men- 
tion, except a run into Norfolk, Va., for letters 
last week, but it didn’t do me much good, for 
on account of a misunderstanding I did not 
know of the move in time to let anybody at 
home know about it, but a good many of the 
crew were made happy by a voice from friends 
and family, and I was glad for them. Our 
anchorage was right alongside Fortress 
Monroe, and the smell of the land, the sight of 
people and a short walk to the post office— 
which revealed in me an unsteadiness of gait— 
filled me with thoughts that made me wish that 
we hadn’t done it. It seemed like the tasting 
of an unfermented wine, and that the proper 
thing was to wait for a draught of the nectar 
that was meant for us, 

I have heard of men that were so attached to 
the ship after a long voyage that they hated to 
leave, and actually sat there while they 
smoked a long pipe of tobacco in mournful 
silence, long after less thoughtful shipmates 



































WORKS. 


were off on a frolic. I seemed to understand 
that and how it could be. 

We are having favorable weather for whaling 
and the chance for raising a school to-day was 
good, but the search was fruitless, though our 
luck must change soon, according to the law 
@f “luck.” . 

July 24.—We have just killed two whales and 
every thing is in a hustle. The day’s sport was 
rather interesting, and I can tell you more 
about it later. 

Aug. 5.—When I hurriedly made the last 
entry, it was with no idea of the run of grease 
that we subsequently had, for we have cut in 
six whales. 

In the tussle of the 24th we got a crack from 
the flukes that made the boat leak badly, so 
that two of us had to bail constantly to keep 
afloat. while the rest did the killing. It was 
lucky that the beast didn’t smash in the whole 
side of the boat. Twenty-six hours passed this 
time before any of us had a wink of sleep, and 
then we had four hours. And then another 
whole twenty-four hours’ hard work and no 
rest, except the three very hasty meals that 
we snatched up in the day time. Not a cup 
of coffee or anything of the sort to stimulate 
one through the long night of cutting blubber. 
The next day we only had to work twenty 
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hours out of the twenty-four, and we felt com- 
paratively rested. 

On the 28th of July, while the deck was yet 
piled up with large pieces, and the try-works 
were going at full tilt, we lowered again—at 

4:30 A. M., and just daybreak. We got the 
* gentleman without much trouble, and at 10 
o’clock his skin was coming in over the side. 
Our next chase was after a whale that had 
been harpooned before, and he seemed to know 
just what to do, too, for he took to his heels 
and went to windward with us like a bird, and 
never stopped for us to get alongside to use the 
lance. One harpoon parted, and the boat gave 
a perceptible jerk as the strain came upon the 
second iron, and while yet going at a high 
speed, it was haul up on the line to get close 
enough to replace the drawn iron with another, 
for we were bound to stick. After running 
about ten miles we got a chance to kill him, 
and then, as luck would have it, the wind fell 
flat, and everything was calm, so that the ship 
could not come up to us, so we must perforce 
take the lump of lard in tow. And wasn’t the 
sun hot as it beat down on us, while the oars 
dipped, and dipped, causing us to move at a 
veritable snail’s pace. The seats, too, from be- 
ing of decently soft white pine, began to assume 
an adamantine quality, so that by the time the 
ship was reached, after a row of six hours, the 
most of us were glad enough to stand up for 
a while—for an obvious reason. On Aug. 2 
we made another strike, and the 3d our hours 
began to be more or less regular, and to-day 
the ship got a thorough scrubbing with lye, so 
that we feel clean again, and in shape for an- 
other mess. Three-quarters of the catch is now 
down in the hold, and the next school that we 
raise will probably put us into port. There will 
be a happy crowd aboard when the last blanket 
piece comes over the gangway. 

Aug. 6.—I have- seen strange examples of a 
shark’s voracity, but I saw one to-day that beat 
the record, for he swallowed a pair of trousers 
that one of the men threw overboard. There 
are generally three or four swimming in our 
wake, picking up “white horse” and other 
refuse that goes overBoard—and nasty, slug- 
gish looking things they are, too. There 
wouldn’t be much of a chance for a man over- 
board. 

Aug. 8—We landed a small whale to- 
‘day with our boat, and the starboard boat 
went on to a fine one, but the harpooneer made 
a mess of it. We had not much knowledge of 
this until we swung alongside with our whale, 
for we noticed an ominous silence from the 
quarter deck. Under ordinary circumstances 
the captain’s enthusiasm would lead him to 
sing out orders to us as soon as we were with- 
in earshot, which was a long way for him; but 
this time there wasn’t much said. We came 
aboard, passed the fluke chain, and hoisted up 
our boat just as we pleased this time; but the 
impending storm was worse than the thunder. 
The steward, who was aloft with the captain, 
saw the starboard boat go on to the hump, 
saw the irons flash and the loose line that 
told the story—through his glass—and gave 
us vague hints of what he thought was the 
matter. 

It was already sundown. We got up the 
cutting blocks and reeved off the falls and 
guys after taking in the foresail, the big mate 
giving us quiet orders about the decks. 


Just at dark, the starboard boat was made 
out under our lee bow, and in a few moments 
they gathered in their sail and swung around 
under the stern up to the davits, and up she 
came two blocks—in silence. 

“Did you miss a whale?” the captain asked 
the second mate. 

“Yes,” came the rather sulky answer. 

“That’s not the way I make big voyages,” 
the captain returned. “I make big voyages by 
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having men go down that can strike whales.” 
He has thes reputation of being the finest 
whaleman out of New Bedford, and he knows 
that it isn’t mere chance that makes him so. 
He had been watching the Cape Horn boat 
steerer for some time, and had suspected him 
of incapacity, and the latter knew what was in 
store for him the instant he came over the 
rail. The captain demanded of him the reason 
why he missed, for he had a fine chance and 
hove the irons both over the hump. He made 
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some sort of an excuse, but it was apparent 
to every one that it was a case of getting 
rattled. 

“You'll never get a chance to miss another 
on this ship,” was all the captain said to him, 
and then he roared out for me. I was in the 
waist, and the gloom of evening had deepened 
into the darkness of night. 

“Slocum, can you strike a whale?” 

“I don’t know, sir.” 

“Then you'll soon have a chance to try,” 
came in a tone that couldn’t have been drowned 
in a gale of wind; and thus I got a 
stormy promotion. I did not fancy coming 
to my greatness under such circumstances, but 
I had little to say about it either way; the 
boat steerer was disrated and the preventer 
boat steerer came into his place. The boat’s 


crew were down on him, for they said he had 
too much mouth and too little of the real 
capability that suited them best. After supper 
my new crew came abaft the try-wortks, where 
I was leaning over the rail and musing over 
the rapid change and the confusion and lots 
of other things that ran through my mind, to 
congratulate me, and each took me by the 
hand and told me that I could depend on him 
to do his utmost to put me on the next whale. 
They no doubt did their full duty by each 
other before, but this unique reassurance was 
very nice of them, and it was certainly gratify- 
ing to me. 

“We have a whole white crew now,” Pete 
said. “All but the second mate, and he’s al- 
most as good as a white man.” 

“He’s whiter than the rest of the niggers,” 
Jack affirmed. And I believe he is. 

Aug. 10.—My promotion was day before yes- 
terday, and I look over the craft of my new 
charge to my own satisfaction, for I am re- 
sponsible for the boat. I see to the head irons 
and tauten them up on the windlass bitt, and see 
to the sailing gear and put in a new sheave in 
the masthead, for I noticed they got stuck with 
their sail the last time, and a few minutes of 
well spent time will avert a lot of misery and 
discomfiture in this case, for a capsized boat 
is apt to be a result. 

In the midst of my preparations for lower- 
ing there came the cry of “Blows!” again, and 
though we were crippled by not having the 
foresail set, a start is made in chase, and soon 
the spouts are to be seen from the deck. 

“Get the boats ready,” comes down from the 
masthead, and the harpooneers call for their 
boat’s crews to lend a hand to ship the rud- 
ders, put in the line tubs, splice the lines; 
bend on the head irons, see to the water 
breakers, and put in the sand bag. I bend on 
my head irons myself, being sure that the best 
iron is to be the first; bend the second iron 
to the short warp, and with the other end 
make a bowline around the main line and make 
a little coil of it onthe box just forward of 
the clumsy cleat, and then I coil up my heav- 
ing line on the box, too—about six fathoms. 
How my heart throbs as I make all of these 
careful preparations, for it is just as though 
the boat was bounding along on her own bot- 
tom and I was already on my-prey, so fraught 
with grim reality is every little bit of atten- 
tion. Oh, I must not forget the bomb gun; so 
I scoot down below and get it, bend the lan- 
yard, and ship it in its canvas sheath on the 
starboard side of the standing room. 

The port boat has always beaten the star- 
board boat in getting up the sail, and thus 
getting the start. The reason for this was 
‘obvious, and I had just given my crew. in- 
structions on this point, when, “Lower away 
the boats!” sent us down. “Let the mate’s 
boat get fast first if you can,” roared out the 
captain from his lofty perch, “for they have 
the only darting gun.” ; 

I give the boat a shove astern to clear the 
vessel, and then sing out, “Up with the mast!” 
and in a jiffy we beat the record and get the 
start of the port boat; but we have to let 
them go ahead; for that is the order. In the 


hurry and confusion of the start, no one seems 
to give much thought to the whale, for we start 
off to windward or to leeward, according to 
direction, and take developments later. 
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Soon we see him and we take the paddles, 
and the mate’s boat takes the lead by about 
two hundred fathoms, and we watch them 
creep up on the monster with breathless in- 
terest. Closer and closer they get, and the 
whale is swimming along the surface and blow- 
ing very leisurely, when they get close enough 
to heave, when the whale becomes suddenly 
aware of a subtle enemy, and he heaves his 
flukes high in the air, and aiming for the boat, 
brings them down with such a crash that the 
flying water almost swamps the boat, for his 
mighty effort at self-defense is a miss, yet he 
does not sound, and seems bent on waging a 
war, and he is getting his muscles ready for 
another spring, when the boat luffs up and in 
go the two irons, and then they lay off as 
quick as the boat can turn, but not too quickly, 
for he stands on his head and lashes the sea in 
all directions, feeling for his antagonist, and 
then kicks one of the irons out. They give him 
plenty of line to execute his gambols in and 
take in their sail. This was the most terrific 
exhibition of force and frenzy that could ever 
be imagined. 

We sailed up under the lee of the mate’s boat 
for orders. 

“Don’t go off for any more whales. He’s 
kicked out one iron, and he’ll get away. Come 
up and strike him,” the mate roared out. 

“All right.” 

The whale quiets down somewhat and starts 
to course around on a short line. We take in 
our sail and ship the oars, for there is no need 
of stealth now, and it means an open battle. 
Suddenly the whale stops short and starts to 
thrash the water again with renewed fury. 
The big mate waves his hat and halloos fran- 
tically, and we know what it-means. It means 
that the other iron may come loose and that 
we must strike as quickly as possible to save 
him. ~ 

The whale becomes quiet again and starts 
in our direction. 

“Take your oars,” orders our quiet, cool 
second mate. “Get your irons ready,” he says 
to me. I see that the line is clear for the last 
time and that the irons are lying properly‘in 
the crutch, with No. 1 next to my hand. I 
brace my right foot against the thwart abaft 
me, and place my left knee in the clumsy cleat, 
and picking up my first iron, I give it a pre- 
paratory poise and put all of my muscles in 
tension, from the palm of my right hand*that 
was to propel the shaft, to my right foot that 
was to give force to the action of the whole 
body. Before I could realize it, the whale, in 
his wild career, came within four fathoms of 
my end of the boat. I got the order to “Let 
him have it.” My iron was poised and my 


eye was already on a spot to place it, and gath- 
ering myself up, I let fly, and picking up the 
second iron, sent it after the first. 


As I took 


the clumsy cleat I knew that I was the cyno- 
sure of all eyes, for every one on the ship was 
anxious to see what the new boat steerer 
could do. That I had enemies and ill wishers 
I knew, but I did not disappoint my friends, 
and my old chief, the mate, who was in the 
other boat, told me that I “hove as straight 
as an arrow.” All that I was conscious of at 
the moment was a mighty effort to do my best, 
and then of a torrent of feathery foam, as the 
whale, under-the renewed sting, churned and 
lashed the water again. I sprang aft to the 
steering oar, and the second mate took his 
lance. 
“Pull ahead! Pull ahead!” comes the chorus 
of the crew, and I lay the boat just to clear 





HOME AGAIN, 


the flukes. “Easy!” He darts the long lance 
and hauls it out of the wound. The whale 
shakes his hump. “Back stern!” he calis out. 
“Back stern!” I sing out to the men. “Back 
stern!” they all respond, backing with all their 
might. There is a streak of crimson in the 
next spout, and we all cheer. That’s what we 
like to see! 

The mate sings out for us to drop astern and 
let him pull up and attack him as soon as he 
grows quiet again. Soon he starts off on a 
run to windward and he pulls ahead of us, and 
pulling right up to his side, plumps him in 
the depths of the vitals until he breaks his 
lance. “Give us a chance, now,” roars our 
second mate. “Haul in on the line.” “Haul in 
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on the line,” is the ready response, while the 
other boat sheers off and drops astern, and 
thus we alternate, the whale swimming 
rapidly in a wide circle, spouting blood, great 
thick clots of it striking our faces as it flies 
over the. boat, mixed with spray, and at the 
end of a half an hour, he began to churn the 
sea in the agony of the flurry. He is a big 
bull, and he gave us a hard fight. 

Aug. 28—So ended the voyage, for Gay 
Head, that famous promontory of the New 
England coast, is coming into sight. And the 
voyage, however disagreeable in other re- 
spects, could not end more auspiciously, for 
the height of good feeling prevails aboard and 
the sea is almost without a ripple to disturb 
the quietness of things. It is after 6 o’clock 
now, and the coming darkness will reveal the 
lighthouses and make the land seem nearer. 
I like to approach a coast in the night, for it 
leaves so much for the imagination, and it 
makes you anticipate. 

The, men are standing around in groups, 
overhauling the prospects of getting ashore 
soon and telling of what they are going to do. 

The general idea seems to point toward a 
good “feed” of “shore grub,” and then indulge 
in their own ways of the enjoyment of material’ 
things. Their hopes are unbalanced, for life 
cannot be any different in its quality of animal 
monotony to them. The spectacle makes me 
strive all the harder to realize that the chief 
pleasures are those of a spiritual nature. When 
we conquer ourselves the effort is the reward. 





The voyage has been very uneventful since 
my entry of the roth, except that we have been 
scrubbing grease to beat the band and wishing 
that no more whales would show up, for our 
catch was pretty fair and we had been out 
long enough. But the captain was persistent 
unc kept cruising about in spite of the curses 
of the men forward, who averred that he 
wouldn’t be a gentleman until he turned home- 
ward. He had betrayed a weakness in that 
cirection himself, which made us all uneasy. 
We lowered for some spouts, and upon getting 
close found them to be whale killers. We did 
not touch them, and we knew that owing to 
their presence the sperm whales would be 
either extremely wary or would clear out 
altogether. We raised whales twice soon after 
that, and our fears, or, rather, our hopes were 
confirmed, for we couldn’t fasten. At last, to 
our great delight the captain got disgusted and 
squared away, and here we are. 

The plan is to lay in Vineyard Haven for a 
couple of days and paint up before entering 
New Bedford. We ought to get in by morning, 
and it suits me perfectly, for I have some 
people who spend the summer there. I rather 
like the place any way. 
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Crop Destruction by Meadow Mice. 


It is only about a year since a committee of 
Congress proposed to do away with the Bureau 
of Biological Survey, of which Dr. C. Hart 
Merriam is chief, and thereby awakened the in- 
dignation of a good proportion of the farmers 
of the country. Protests from individual far- 
mers and from granges and other agricultural 
associations began to flow toward Washington 
in a considerable stream, and before long the 
authors of the attempt got frightened and the 
Survey was continued. 

A useful piece of work just performed by the 
Survey is the investigation of an outbreak of 
meadow mice at Lovelocks in the Humboldt Val- 
ley, Nevada. The danger from meadow mice is 
well understood, and has frequently been referred 
to in Forest AND STREAM. It is true that in 
America, so far as known, there never have 
been such astonishing migrations of these animals 
as are reported to have taken place in Europe 
in early times. Here food has always been 
abundant, and with food have been abundant also 
natural enemies of the meadow mice; the birds 
—hawks, 


owls, ravens, crows and perhaps some 
others; the mammals—bears, wolves, coyotes, 
coons, foxes, skunks, weasels and others. If 


life was easy to the mice because of the abund- 
ance of food, their increase served to make life 
easy to the animals that preyed upon them, and 
these animals kept down their numbers within 
reasonable limits. 

When, however, man came in to interfere with 
the balance of nature, to disturb things by kill- 
ing the hawks which he thought might some 
time interfere with his chickens, and the fox and 
weasels, which he also thought might rob him 
of a few pullets, the conditions became changed. 
The farmer, careful for his poultry and afraid 
of the hawks which he could see, never thought 
of the meadow mice which he did not see, or of 
the amount of the damage they did to his hay, 
his potatoes, his young fruit trees, and his other 
crops. He just went on killing hawks, and so 
providing for a constantly greater increase of 
his unseen enemies, the meadow mice. 

At Lovelocks and thereabouts are 100,000 acres 
of land already covered by one of the great Gov- 
ernment irrigation projects, which is known as 
the Truckee Carson Irrigation Project. On this 
great work $9,000,000 is to be spent and ultimately 
400,000 acres are to be brought under water. 
This watered land the Government expects to 
sell, and thus to recoup itself for the enormous 
expense of the work. Until recently the coun- 
try about Lovelocks has been in a natural con- 
dition; there was so much food for the field 
mice and so many natural enemies to devour 
them. The food supply and the supply of natural 
enemies kept the mice down to somewhere near 
the normal number. With the introduction of 
water, however, came an influx of settlers, with 
their guns and high cultivation of the land. The 
settlers promptly killed off the small carnivorous 
mammals, and the hawks, and the mice with 
abundant food have increased to an astonishing 
degree. Ranchmen near Lovelocks claim a loss 
through meadow mice of $50,000 worth of alfalfa, 
and the ruin by the mice of their fall pastures. 
The mice eat the foliage of the alfalfa, and after 
that they eat the roots. This necessitates re- 
plowing and replanting. The numbers of these 
mice are almost beyond belief. An investigation 
of a limited area by Mr. Bailey showed that there 
were 8,000 mice to the acre, and a count of the 
oe showed 160 burrows to the square 
rod. 


The destruction of crops caused by these mice 
promises, unless the mice are destroyed, to 
cause serious loss to the general Government. 
Obviously no farmers will move into’a section 
where other farmers have been ruined by the 
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ravages of these little rodents; in other words 
the land which the Government expects to spend 
$9,000,000 to put under water will not be saleable 
owing to this plague of mice. 

This vast amount of food was not unnoticed 
by the natural enemies of the mice. Hawks on 
their migration have come to Lovelocks and 
stopped there, and to feed on the mice. A flock 
of ring-billed gulls have come in and are doing 
the same. Mr. Bailey found the hawks gorged 
with mice and very tame, and pointed out to the 
farmers the good work that the hawks were 
doing and would do. He explained to the ranch- 
men that here were a great number of birds 
which were working constantly in their interest, 
and it was not difficult to make thé farmers 
recognize the situation. Heretofore, like many 
other country dwellers, they had been killing 
hawks, but now they realize what a mistake they 
have been making, and declare that no more 
hawks shall be killed. The boys of the district 
have been warned, and an era of hawk protec- 
tion has set in. The farmers now realize also 
that the killing of badgers and other small car- 
nivors has been a mistake, and understand that 
had these and other rapacious creatures been al- 


. lowed to live, they would not now be facing such 


a plague of mice. 

The meadow mouse that is causing all this 
damage is known to science as Microtus mon- 
tanus, a species that has always been found in 
the Humboldt valley; it has not migrated thither 
from any other locality. 

That these small creatures by their numbers 
are threatening to render unavailing the work 
of the engineers in Humboldt valley by making 
the land a desert seems a curious state of things. 
This, however, is not the only example of the 
sort; for it is reported that the injury to the 
dikes of the Fallon ditch by gophers, which bur- 
row through these dikes and thus break them 
down, amounts to a great deal. Some of these 
breaks cost from $200 to $500 to repair, and en- 
gineers have declared that the annual cost of 
these repairs is from $4,000 to $5,000. 

As remarked two weeks ago, the Bureau of 
Biological Survey is at work endeavoring to dis- 
cover means by which the ravages of these small 
creatures may be successfully combatted. Clearly 
their most efficient enemies are the creatures 
that feed on them, but the mice may now have 
got such a start that these enemies cannot at 
once check them. The Biological Survey will 
take a hand in the struggle. A few concrete 
examples of this kind will tend to impress on 
the public the importance of the work which the 
Survey is doing. 


Almost coincident with this plague of meadow 
mice in Nevada, comes an anti-rat crusade, 
started in Great Britain with such supporters as 
Lord Avebury, Sir Lander Brunton, Dr. Crich- 
The an- 
nual damage done by these rodents in England 
alone is said to amount to $50,000,000, and far 
more terrible than this property damage is the 
hygienic danger for which they are responsible. 
It is pointed out that through rats various plagues 
and epidemics are transmitted and also trichi- 
nosis, which infects pigs and subsequently people 
who eat pork. Rats multiply almost as fast as 
do the meadow mice, and it is said that a 
single pair may produce 800 descendants in a 
year. 

Denmark has endeavored to exterminate rats 
by a bounty of two cents each, and has paid out 
$3,680 on this account. Those who favor the 
bounty declare that the rats killed would have 
done $195,000 worth of damage if they had lived, 
to say nothing of what their progeny would have 
done. English agitators against the rat advo- 
cate a similar bounty in England, but as has been 
shown in this country, bounties do not destroy 
noxious animals. 





The Destructive Spirit. 


Watervitte, N. Y., Dec. 10.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Possibly the readers of Forest 
AND STREAM may be interested in the following 
brief account of a rather unusual occurrence; 
namely, the presence and capture of a loon in 
this village a few days since. 

Waterville is situated some twenty odd miles 
southwest from Utica, the latter place being not 
more than twenty or thirty miles from the edge 
of the Adirondacks. 

Although we are comparatively near the Adi- 
rondacks, where loons abound, it has been many 
years since one of these birds has appeared in 
this locality. On Friday last, however, at about 
noon a Mr. W. discovered a full grown female 
loon resting on the snow in a yard near here. 


‘After a brief struggle the bird was captured. 


The tracks on the snow indicated that the bird 
had not moved after alighting. Mr. W. was 
not aware at this time that he had secured a 
loon; in fact, had no idea what it was. Satur- 
day I saw it and was able to pronounce it a loon. 
It seemed unhurt, was full of fight, and suc- 
ceeded in giving several of the bystanders rather 
severe jabs with its bill. Several of these men 
knew what it-was, one of them remarking that 
it was about forty years since he had seen one 
in this vicinity. Mr. W. sold me his unusual 
find for twenty-five cents, which he assured me 
was only half its worth. 

After having some pictures of it taken; I set 
about restoring it to liberty. Thinking that it 
might possibly be able to fly were it released 
from some high place, I took it to the top of a 
hill and gave it a toss into the air. It was un- 
able to get under way, however, but came down 
with considerable force on to the snow. It 
landed full of fight, and raising itself with the 
aid of its wings, lunged at me several times, at 
the same time giving its quavering call. After 
catchine it again I carried it to a small spring 
hole where I released it. It manifested every 
sign of satisfaction on getting back into water, 
swimming and diving continually. I was unable 
to find any more suitable place to which to take 
it, as the ponds I visited in .this vicinity were 
frozen solid. Just before dark I visited the 
spring hole again and found the bird apparently 


- enjoying itself. 


At about 9 o’clock Sunday morning I again 
went to the pond. Before leaving the house my 
mother said, “I heard a gunshot about half-past 
seven, and I’m afraid your bird is gone.” 

I found on reaching the pool a ten-gauge shot 
shel] and blood drops on the snow which I traced 
to a yard not far away.. The loon was hanging 
in a shed, its head nearly severed from its body. 
It need hardly be said that I was provoked. 
Being unable to fly, and the pool so small that 
it was unable to dive successfully, its shooting 
was murder and nothing else. The man who 
shot the bird was not in evidence, but I was in- 
formed by his wife that her husband did not 
know what the bird was. He certainly took an 
effective way of finding out. 

We are now having a thaw, and had this bird 
not been killed it would undoubtedly have been 
able to continue south, as the ice has gone out 
of the pond which the spring hole and connect- 
ing stream feeds. I afterward learned that no 
less than three of these birds had been taken 
within a radius of a mile or two, and all at about 
the same time. It is probable that, in migrating 
from the Adirondacks, they became bewildered 
or exhausted and dropped to the ground. 

A. O. MAYER. 


THE Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regulerly. 
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My Friend the Partridge 


England Shooting 


By S. T. Hammond 


(Continued from page 934.) 


ERRIES of several varieties are freely 
B eaten, especially whortleberries and black- 
berries as well as grapes and thorn apples. 

The seeds of the skunk cabbage form a dainty 
dish, and it is not uncommon to find the partridge’s 
craws filled with them. Grain of any kind is 
rarely eaten by them according to my observation. 

With the exception of an gccasional kernel 
of corn, I do not remember to have seen grain 
of any kind in their craws. -This may also be 
said of the weed seeds that constitute so large 
a portion of food for the quail. During the win- 
ter, especially if snow covers the ground, almost 
the only food of the partridge is the buds of 
different trees and shrubs. Poplar, soft maple, 
yellow birch and a few other species are freely 
used by the partridge, while apple trees when 
near their resorts appear to be an_ especial 
favorite. Indeed, in the early days farmers 
would tell you that the partridge greatly injured 
the apple crop by eating the buds, and we some- 
times hear the same complaint now, although 
it was long ago proven to be: wrong. 

More than fifty years ago Prof. Agassiz re- 
quésted me to send him the craws of a number 
of partridge that had been eating the buds from 
apple trees in order that the truth might be 
known. When winter came I sent him six craws 
that were fairly well filled, but heard nothing 
from him in relation to the matter until the fol- 
lowing spring, when he added a postscript to a 
letter relating to fish, that the 130 buds of the 
apple tree were leaf buds with the exception of 
four, which were four more than he expected 
to find. I also made a number of examinations, 
but failed to find a single fruit bud. 

We have good authority for believing that the 
partridge devours a large quantity of insect food, 
but I have never found positive proof that this 
was true, owing perhaps to the fact that my ex- 
aminations were made when this diet was out 
of season. I can readily believe this to be the 
case*however, when they are rearing their young 
as well as during’ the summer when there is a 
comparative scarcity of other foods. 

I have no doubt that they eat many other things 
of which I have no knowledge; for I have fre- 
quently found in their craws material that I 
could not identify. I know that one partridge 
at least ate nearly the whole of a mushroom 
that was three inches in diameter, for I saw 
her do it. I was gathering the succulent dainties 
for my own eating, when I saw some twenty 
feet away a land tortoise eagerly devouring a 
particularly fine one. I sat down on a convenient 
boulder to watch the amusing performance, for 





the reptile was greedy. After it bit off more 
than it could chew it would draw back and 
elevate his head, shut his jaws together, and 
with an ecstatic roll of his eyes swallow a por- 
tion of it while the remainder rolled from each 
corner of his mouth and dropped to the ground. 
Then I noted that the gourmand was frugal as 
well as greedy, for with a twist of*his head he 
would bring an eye to bear on the fragments 
and then gather them in to the smallest piece, 
when the performance would be repeated with 
grotesque variations that were very amusing. 

I had watched him for some time, when I 
saw, a few yards beyond him, a partridge walk- 
ing with a stately grace that no other bird can 
equal, as she went straight to a large fresh-look- 
ing mushroom. When she came to a halt be- 
fore it, with a graceful turn of her head she 
examined it a moment, and evidently finding it 
all right she took a dainty pick at it, and then 
settled down to business, eating in a ladylike 
manner that was in marked contrast to that of the 
hard-shelled glutton a short distance away. When 
she had finished the mushroom, with the excep- 
tion of a few fragments, she resumed her stately 
walk, and soon disappeared in the dense under- 
growth just beyond. I do not remember whether 
I gathered many mushrooms that day, but I do 
distinctly remember with deep satisfaction the 
great pleasure I enjoyed at this “al fresco” 
lunch of beauty and the beast. 

I have no doubt that the partridge. drinks 
water, but I have never caught one in the act, 
although I have upon several occasions watched 
them as they daintily appropriated the rain drops 
that were clustered upon the leaves, and once in 
early morning, as I came to the edge of some 
woods, I stopped within twenty feet of some 
newly-plowed ground that extended to the 
woods. I had stood there but a moment when 
I saw a partridge come out of the woods to the 
freshly turned ground, when she halted a short 
time, and after taking a look around turned and 
came directly toward me to the strip of green 
turf next the plowed ground, when she began 
drinking the drops of dew which sparkled upon 
every blade of grass. 

When she had apparently taken enough she 
began plucking and swallowing the grass until 
she caught sight of me, when with raised top 
knot, extended ruff and slightly expanded tail 
with majestic stride she slowly walked into the 
woods. This living picture often comes back to 


me, and I bless the kindly fortune that brought 
to me so great a pleasure, 
I have survived several seasons when par- 


tridges were decidedly scarce. These periods 
come very irregularly. Occasionally but few 
years will elapse, or perhaps more than two 
decades may pass before another period of scarcity. 

One season when partridges were few and 
far between, I was working out a favorite cover 
near the home of a farmer friend, and had just 
shot a bird that proved to be the smallest one 
I ever saw, for it weighed only eleven ounces. 
At the report of the gun my friend joined me, 
and as the dog brought in the bird he took 
it and remarked that partridges were awful 
scarce, and then with a deprecatory glance at 
the diminutive specimen he rolled his eyes up - 
added, “and small.” 


That a large portion of the birds we mourn 
are dead I cannot believe, for it has very often 
been the case that the next season after a scar- 
city there has been one of plentiful supply in 
nearly all our coverts; many more, in fact, than 
could have possibly been bred by the apparent 
supply at the close of the previous season. I 
do not understand this, and therefore should 
not undertake to explain it. Ticks undoubtedly 
destroy a number of-birds, but I do not believe 
that the inroads of this pest amount to five per 
cent. of the supply. The parent of the.tick, the 
partridge fly, seldom deposits more than a very 
few eggs upon one bird, and all of the old birds 
and many of the young ones have strength to 
withstand the drain upon them, but occasion- 
ally a poor bird gets an extra number, and soon 
it falls a victim to this bloodthirsty parasite. 

I was once strawberrying with my wife, when 
we found a brood of partridges about the size 
of quail. They took to flight as we came near 
them. One that appeared to be smaller than the 
others, flew only a few yards and settled in some 
low brush, where I soon found him apparently 
nearly exhausted. I had no trouble in taking 
him in my hand. As I was carrying him to 
show to my companion, I saw upon his neck 
three large ticks, and as I examined him closely 
I found a large number of small ones. After 
looking him over I began pulling out the ticks, 
when the little fellow with evident satisfaction 
closed his eyes and stretched his neck toward 
me, apparently well pleased with the attention. 
When I had rid him of more than twenty of 
the pests, and my companion had petted him 
awhile, she lowered him toward the ground, but 
he appeared to be unwilling to leave her, and 
as she gently placed him on the ground he came 
toward her, and when she extended her hand 
he rubbed his head against it with evident pleas- 
ure. We were both delighted with this new 
and very pleasing experience of sylvan life, and 
often by the quiet fireside is the story repeated. 

We have read much about the domestication 
of the partridge, and of an occasional instance 
where the result has in a measure been fairly 
successful. As a rule, the taming of the par- 
tridge is a very uncertain problem, although since 
the experience in the-strawberry patch it has 
seemed to me that given a young bird with its 
neck swarming with ticks, the task could be 
easily accomplished. 
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Cold storms, at the time of hatching, will 
sometimes prove disastrous to the young brood; 
but, very fortunately, cold or long storms then 
are of rare occurrence. Crows occasionally pick 
up very young birds. I have caught them in 
the act several times. Hawks and foxes feast 
upon the tender flesh when they can procure 
it, but our wise bird usually knows how to take 
care Of itself. So far as my observation goes 
they very seldom furnish a feast for these 
marauders. 

I doubt that the fox can smell a partridge 
even when but a few feet away, and I also doubt 
that even hawks can see them when they have 
a fair chance to hide. 

I was once gathering chestnuts when I saw 
a large hawk sailing along just above the tree- 
tops. He suddenly wheeled around, and, with 
short beats of wing and head pointing down- 
ward, he eagerly looked for something that had 
evidently attracted his attention. After two or 
three minutes of this he alighted upon a branch 
near the top of a nearby tree and continued his 
search, but nothing came of it. I started for 
the place to discover the object that had caused 
him to perform those evolutions. The hawk took 
flight as I approached. When I came to the 
place three partridges flushed from the open 
ground where there was not a single bush to 
hide them. plainly showing me that when they 
saw the hawk they had crouched flat upon the 
dead leaves, and by remaining perfectly quiet 
had outwitted their enemy. 

Since early boyhood I have been an ardent 
lover of fox hunting, and, long before I was 
big enough to carry a gun, I often joined the 
dogs in the chase. By cutting corners I usually 
managed to be well up at the finish. Many 
times, when snow had fallen, I have started out 
in early morning alone. Taking the trail of a 
fox I have followed it until I routed him from 
the swampy bog where he had laid up for the 
day. Often the trail would show that the fox 
was hunting. 

Several times I have flushed a partridge from 
its roosting place on the ground, only a few feet 
away from the trail, with never a sign that rey- 
nard had caught the faintest smell of it. This 
is the reason for the faith that is in me; that 
the fox is not possessed of the scenting powers 
that many give him credit for. 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 


East Coast Bird Netters. 


On the east coast of Great Britain enormous 
numbers of low-flying birds are snared and 
netted during the months of October and 
November. On the Lincolnshire salt marshes 
“fowlers” erect great stretches of nets, into 
which the birds fly and entangle themselves. 
They include all kinds of autumn immigrants, 
ranging from brent geese to kingfishers, to say 
nothing of ducks, plovers, owls, dunlins, cur- 
lews, and a host of other birds. Apparently 
there exists no statutory power to interfere with 
this class of “wildfowling,” which is probably an 
older form of sport than the killing of birds by 


firearms. The east coast wildfowlers, however, 
are purely utilitarian—they net for market. A 
correspontient of the Sporting and Dramatic 
News says he recently came across one of their 
fraternity, who had inherited a little farm which 
intersected two grouse moors. When he en- 
tered into possession, he took his nets with him, 
and he boasted that he got more grouse than 
the owners of the moors on both sides of him. 


- we realized that he was alone. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
Christmas in Camp. 


FRANCIS A, NICCOLLS, JR., IN THE CHRISTMAS 
SAGAMORE. 

It was two weeks before Christmas, and I 
had started to spend my Christmas-vacation in 
the woods. After three days of more or less 
strenuous traveling I arrived at my destination, 
a Canadian lumber camp, far up toward the 
mouth of the St. Lawrence. 

For several days after my arrival the weather 
was perfect. Up every morning with the men I 
would start out with my camera, to be gone 
until dark, oftentimes returning with three or 
four pictures of deer and smaller woods creat- 
ures. Once, even, I managed to crawl up to a 
big bull moose which, entirely unconscious of 
my presence, was peacefully feeding along an 
old lumber road. Again, turning the corner of 
a deserted -hunter’s camp, I ran face to face 
with -a lynx. Such photographs would make 
any amateur enthusiastic. Five or six days 
before Christmas, I took a rifle and went out 
after our Christmas dinner, returning at noon- 
time with a small, tender buck. 

The day after I shot my buck, the weather 
changed; at seven o’clock in the morning the 
thermometer read 24 degrees below; twelve 
hours later, it was five above, and still mount- 
ing. The following mortiing it had reached 15 
degrees above, and the sky had become over- 
cast. Still the storm which we knew was com- 
ing, held off. The day before Christmas, the 
sky was a peculiar gray; the air, the earth, even 
the evergreens, appeared that same unusual 
color, an effect which only a northern atmos- 
phere is capable of producing. 

The men, however, were sent off as usual to 
their work. Since it was an impossible day for 
photography, I stayed in camp. About nine 
o’clock it began to snow gently, the flakes com- 
ing so slowly, and at such long intervals, that 
it appeared as if the big, fluffy Canada jays 
which flocked in the clearing, were succeeding 
in their apparent effort to catch every little 
particle as it fell, By noontime, the horse shed, 
thirty yards from the door, was barely dis- 
tinguishable, and by two o’clock, even this was 
removed from sight by the ever-increasing vol- 
ume of the storm. At eleven-thirty the first 
men had come straggling in, and from then till 
half-past two they continued to arrive in twos 
and threes; big, human snow men, who, after 
ridding themselves of as much snow as possible, 
peeled off their outer clothing, sent a good- 
natured, hearty curse at the storm king who 
prevented them from laboring their usual six- 
teen hours a day, lit their pipes, and began to 
enjoy themselves as best they might. 

At half-past two every one had returned ex- 


cept the men on the ledge road. This road was - 


the last on the cut, a couple of miles from 
camp. As the storm had traveled from camp 
toward the roads, the crew on the ledge road 
was the last to become aware of the presence 
of the danger. While we were speculating on 
the whereabouts of the men, we heard Frank 
Vaughn, their driver, lead his horses into the 
shed. After an hour, Frank, having stabled his 
horses, appeared through the dusk, and came 
stamping into the camp. Then for the first time 
He had taken it 
for granted that his assistants, on seeing the 
storm, had cut through the woods and thence 
home by way of the road. Therefore, after tak- 
ing his last load to the yard, he had started 
through the snow for camp. His companions 
might even then be hovering in the lee of some 
fallen tree, waiting for his ever expected re- 
turn. It was certain death for them, but it was 
also certain death for any one to try to return 
to their rescue in the darkness, and in such 
weather. So, cruel as it may seem, the boss 
very wisely determined that it was better to 
sacrifice two men than his whole crew, and 
ordered all to remain in camp. The laughter 
and jollity of the half hour before died away, for 
those two missing men were great favorites. 
Night shut down, gloomy and sad. The wind 
howled, and every now and then, when we 
opened the door, we could see the snow still 
falling relentlessly. 

On Christmas morning at 3 o’clock we arose 
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to find the stars shining brightly and the ther- 
mometer down to 10 degrees below. After a 
hasty’ breakfast, we started a very solemn crowd, 
but traveling as fast as snowshoes would allow, 
we soon reached the yard. 

We stopped; and [ fired my revolver. No 
answer. Again I fired. No answer. What was 
that? We all heard it, but it was impossible to 
say from what direction it had come. Every 
one had a different idea as to the location of the 
sound; so all scattered throughout the woods 
for a distance to two hundred yards on every 
side. In order to be able to hear better, [ 
climbed up the log-pile in the yard, and, after 
resting a moment fired again. “Help!” It was 
a feeble cry. “Help,” far away it seemed; yei 
near. A third time the cry sounded. There was 
no doubt now in my mind as to whence it came. 
I called the men back and set them to work or 
the logs. It was a large pile, but forty men, 
working to save a comrade’s life, can overcome 
many obstacles; so, in an incredibly short time 
they had the logs rolled off. There, between 
two cross logs which helped to form the 
foundation of the yard, almost entirely covered 
by boughs, which they had managed to pull in 
after them, we found the men, free from snow, 
but nearly dead from the cold. After pouring 
whiskey down their throats, a proceeding which, 
by the way, made Rame, our ‘cook, look as if 
he wished he also had been lost, we hastened 
back to camp. Some of the men had preceded 
us, and when we arrived, we found two bunks 
ready for our-patients. First, however, they 
were stripped, taken to the door, and thor- 
oughly rubbed with snow, to prevent, so far as 
possible, future frost bites. And now, though a 
little weak, they declared themselves as well as 
ever, 

We had postponed our dinner until later in 
the afternoon; but about two o’clock we heard 
Rame’s voice announcing, in no_ uncertain 
tones, the fact that it was ready. We sat down 
at the long table, hungry enough to ‘devour less 
appetizing food than Rame set before us. And 
such a dinner! Pea soup, followed by partridge 
pie, roast and boiled partridge, roast venison, 
venison in half a dozen other styles, several 
kinds of vegetables, and last of all, plum pud- 
ding. What if the only food on the bill of fare 
which was not canned was partridge and veni- 
son. The other things tasted just as good. 
One would certainly have said so to see the 
manner in which my cans of plum-pudding were 
consumed. 

Then after dinner came the games. One, 
similar to a game played in the city, except for 
the amount of strength put into it, was known 
as “Hot Hand.” Rame, having been kidnapped 
from the cook camp, was made to lean over and 
put his face in a hat resting on the long table. 
Then while the whole camp danced around 
him, one man stepped forward and dealt him a 
terrific blow, whereupon Rame was forced to 
guess as to his assailant. After several mis- 
takes he picked the right one, and gladly ex- 
changed places with him. As Rame came away 
from the hat he looked disconsolate, then he 





smiled gently and, stepping up to the boss, said, . 


“Meester Taylor, I am reel seek, I want medi- 
cine.” His ingenuity in raking up such a good 
excuse was considered by every one in camp as 
worthy of reward. 

Still later we had music by the camp orchestra, 
not exactly a symphony orchestra, but perhaps 
one better appreciated by the men. Several 
banjos and a couple of harmonicas did ¢heir 
duty admirably well. Forty voices more or less 
musical took up the refrain and the cold north- 
ern stars in the clear blue heavens seemed to 
look down with approval upon our merry Christ- 
mas in camp. 


IN THE WOODS 


or in the mountains, no matter how far from 
civilization, fresh milk can always be had if fore- 
sight is used in packing the outfits. Borden’s 
Peerless Brand Evaporated Milk in cans keeps 
indefinitely until opened, and answers every pur- 
pose. It is pure, rich milk, condensed to the 
consistency of cream, put up without sugar and 
preserved by sterilization only.—Adv. 
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A CHRISTMAS MORNING HUNT. 


From a photograph by F. F. Sornberger. 
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Christmas in Tidewater Virginia. 


THERE is apt to be a wide gap between antici- 
pation and reaiity, 1 reflecied, as | made my way 
through the gray cii.l of a late December dawn 
to the steamboat landing. If there is anything 
more bone-and-marrow-piercing than the chill of 
a winter night in Virginia, may it never be my 
lot to experience it, even though it be followed 
by something as warm and glorious as a sun- 
shiny winter day in the same country. 

Only two days before I had accepted an invi- 
tation to spend Christmas with my friend Major 
Marvin, in Charles City county, that little oasis 
in the wilderness of modern Virginia where the 
remnants of the old tidewater aristocracy still 
cling to their plantation homes, their oid cus- 
toms and traditions, and now as the fog and cold 
settled down thicker at every step, 1 was more 
than half regretful of my promise. 

I_ had he: ard much of this delightful country. 
What reader of colonial history or of the late 
crop of romantic novels does not own to a de- 
sire to see Westover, Shirley, Brandon and the 
rest—and my acceptance of the cordial invita- 
tion was rendered no less prompt by the picture 
of an old-time Christmas as I had oftimes 
imagined it, roused up by the Major's “You-all 
will find us a bit old-fashioned, perhaps. We do 
things pretty much the same as we did way back 
yondah befo’ the wah.” 

Now my roseate visions were giving place to 
dismal anticipations of all sorts of miseries. Cold, 
gray fog enveloped us as the leisurely craft pulled 
away from the wharf, and my forebodings were 
heightened by a cheerful fellow passenger’s tales 
of the delights of grounding on a James River 
oyster bar. A hot breakfast and that brilliant, 
penetrating sunshine changed my point of view, 
and at each succeeding plantation wharf at which 
we touched I felt my spirits rising. 

Wyanoake, City Point, Shirley, Brandon, West- 
over, Berkeley—the very names carried me back 
out of the prosaic present).and as I watched the 
lusty, grinning negro roustabouts hustle the huge 
hay bales or the peanut bags, and heard their 
shouts, their laughter and their songs, the en- 

thusiasm of two days before came back, and I 
iknew I was in the old Virginia of my fancy. 

At one of these long straggling plantation 
wharves with the red roof of its great house ris- 
ing above the trees I found my host awaiting me. 
As we walked up through the long avenue of 
sycamores I learned what the old-time plantation 
was like. There were partridges waiting to be 
shot, too, and a half hour later with two dogs, 
who it seemed could do anything but aim and 
pull the trigger, we were out tramping over the 
brown plantation fields in search of the lusty quail. 
We must shoot our supper, Major Marvin had 
said, and dusk found us hungry and with bulg- 
ing pockets, headed for the hospitable mansion. 

That night, seated in the great library with a 
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cheerful glow diffusing itself from the white oak 
logs in the huge fireplace, and surrounded by the 
portraits of eight generations of Marvins, be- 
wigged colonials, buff and blue soldiers of the 


Revolution, and gallant wearers of the gray, 
lawyers, statesmen, country gentlemen, but 
everyone a notable sportsman in his day, I 


leatned that agreeably to time-honored custom 
the next day was to be marked by the annual 
neighborhood fox hunt with the usual Christ- 
mas festivities to follow. 

A start before dawn called for early hours, but 
before I consigned myself to the great four- 
poster I gazed long across the broad expanse 
of the riyer lying like a shield against the heights 
of Appomattox, noting the dark patches in the 
moonlight where the ducks lay in the shallows. 

There was just a suspicion of pearly pink in 
the eastern sky when a loud knock followed 
by the entrance -of the gray-haired butler roused 
me. His appearance was coincident with the 
usual Christmas greeting of servant to master 
in Virginia: “Mornin’, marster, Christmas giff;” 
adding, “You all bes’ be gittin’ along up ef you 
en de ole Majah goin’ fox huntin’. Ole Zeke 
down ter de stables gettin’ Charlie en dat Sallie 
haws ready, en Pete done call up de dawgs en 
give em er snack. Deh seem pow’ful ambitious 
dis mornin’. Yass, sah, deh does.” 

The first slanting rays of the sun were lying 
low on the eastern ridges, as after a substantial 
breakfast my host and I mounted and rode to- 
ward Evelynton, where for years beyond number 
the countryside has met for its annual Christmas 
fox hunt. The frosty air put life into our rugged 
half-breed hunters, and putting them into a can- 
ter, we soon joined the company at the meet- 
ing place hard by the red-brown brick walls of 
historic Westovert church. 

There was little of the pomp or circumstance 
of the English or Northern hunting field, but 
the. company included men bred in the traditions 
of tidewater sport, the owners of the great plan- 
tations along the James where every man is a 
hard rider, mounted on those small-headed, clean- 
limbed Virginia-bred horses that despite their 
small size are splendid weight carriers, and at 
their best in broken country. 

The dogs of our own pack, 
Bellwood breed, big, deep-chested fellows with 
powerful loins, were joined by some of a black 
and tan strain which have been kept at Westover 
and in its vicinity for generations. The pack 
kept close at the horses’ heels, save that occas- 
ionally one of the younger dogs would forge 
ahead with lowered muzzle as he scented the 
trail of “ole hyer,”’ only 
place by a sharp command from the master. 

The sun was getting higher, and his rays were 
beginning to melt the heavy white frost as the 
dogs were cast off. A half mile of jogging _— 
the plantation road toward Westover and Twi- 
light, the pride of the Bellwood pack, who had 


all of the famous 





A FOX HUNTER AND HOUNDS IN 


TIDEWATER VIRGINIA. 


to be recalled to his : 


been trotting along the roadside with head and 
tail erect, began to sniff the leaf-covered ground. 

“Hold up, gentlemen; here’s a trail,’ cried 
Jack Forbes, our huntsman, The next moment 
Twilight opened up on the scent and the rest 
of the dogs crowded to her. Music, the acknowl- 
edged leader of the rival pack, scented a moment, 
then raised his head giving voice to a long drawn 
bass note. Twilight’s clear ringing note an- 
swered and then the whole pack chimed in as 
they took up the scent, working toward the 
marsh land lying along Herring Creek, the 
boundary between Westover and Evelynton plan- 
tations. 

The company crowded together in the narrow 
roadway while the master followed the dogs, now 
encouraging, now admonishing the close work- 
ing pack. The scent grew warmer. The young 
dogs began to break away only to be whipped 
back into place. Men and horses were getting 
impatient. Everyone was getting a firmer hold 
on curb or snaffle, and conversation died out as 
each gave undivided attention to the working 
of the dogs. The pack worked back toward the 
road. 

Suddenly their cry changed from the steady 
music of a pack working a trail to an excited 
yelp. A flash of red and a loud call from Jack 
Forbes proclaimed that the fox was up. Forbes’ 
cheery “hark to them boys” was answered from 
a dozen throats, as not 200 yards away the fox, 
a big red, with brush raised, dashed across the 
road. The ieaders of the pack reached the road 
just as the fox disappeared in the Kimmages 
woods. 

They were followed by the pack in full cry aa 
a dozen riders. Rough going this, through the 
1,000 acre tract of woodland, full of tree tangles, 
fallen trunks and muddy runs. The fox was 
evidently a veteran, intent on losing the dogs 
in the wet ground. Straight across Riverside 
plantation he headed, across the Shirley low- 
lands with the pack in full view as he dashed 
through 100 acres of corn stubble. 

Two stiff snake fences and a ditch barred the 
way, but the horses were still fresh, and took the 
jumps in safety, although the heavy clay of the 
stubble field made bad going. A crowd of yell- 
ing darkies near the old plantation quarters 
turned the fox, and he was off through the bot- 
toms again toward Berkeley. 

A run to try the mettle now with stiff three 
and four rail fences of heavy split logs and a 
takeoff of oozy clay, then down a ravine with no 
more footing than a rabbit path. The pace was 
beginning to tell. Horses were lathered, and a 
touch of the spur was needed now and again 
to keep the dogs in sight. It was all plowed 
land, soft under the warm sun. 

The old red struck the main road close to 
Shirley gate, and followed it giving the horses a 
chance to recover their wind, until he reached 
Carter’s Pond, where he turned off into the high 
weeds, leaving the dogs at fault for a few 
minutes until old Music picked up the scent once 
more. 


He threw the dogs off the scent a second time 
in a 200 acre sheep pasture, but the old hounds 
had followed too many foxes to be caught by 
this game, and foltowed the line of the fences 
until they struck the scent once more. Twilight 
and Music led off again, and with horses rested 
by the delay the pace was a hot one. Every 
man was still in the saddle and the hunt well 
bunched. There were no fancy redcoats, but 
every one knew the country and his mount, and 
was grimly resolved to be in at the finish. 

Br’er Fox crossed the forest plantation, emerged 
into the old Williamsburg pike, and was in plain 
sight with easy going for a mile or more until 
he turned off sharply to the right and cut through 
the swampy land in an attempt to reach a certain 
favorite burrow on the lower side of Westover, 
five miles away. Some of the hounds and several 
of the riders were feeling the effects of the hard 
race over half the county. The Major had broken 
a girth and was out of it. Another’s horse had 
pitched into a stump hole and came up limping. 
The fox was running slowly, but the hounds 
were unable to pick up distance. 

The veterans of the pack were not to be shaken 
off, however. Twilight, Music, Reckless, Blazer 
were running close with lowered muzzles, bristles 
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raised, and giving tongue from time to time. 
Jack Marvin on his big roan was at their heels 
with ten more riders close behind. The fox was 
not more than fifty yards ahead and failing fast. 
As he reached Westover plantation road Reck- 
less dashed ahead and buried his fangs in the 
fox’s side. They rolled over snapping and growl- 
ing. With a rush and a scuffle the pack closed 
in and made short work of the gallant fox that 
had led such a heartbreaking race. 

It was well on toward noon, and there were 
inany weary miles for tired horses and riders 
to traverse, but good company and abundant food 
for conversation shortened the miles. 

Night saw the old plantation house alight from 
cellar to attic. Great logs blazed in the wide 
ireplaces, evergreen and holly graced the white- 
»yaneled walls, and bunches of mistletoe adorned 
he chandeliers. A score of neighbors had come 
ogether for the Christmas frolic. The young 
folks thronged the big hall which had been 
‘leared for dancing, while their’ elders in little 
vroups recalled the glorious chase of the morn- 
ng or listened to notable tales of sport in by- 
gone years. The negro fiddlers were full of the 
spirit of the night. The fun grew fast and 
furious. One dance followed fast upon another 
until 11:30, when the whole company joined in 
he Virginia reel. Then the dining room doors 
were flung open and the traditional feast of 
‘hristmas closed the day of jollity. A great 
addle of mutton, a noble gobbler, flanked by 
Virginia ham, oysters from the river, birds from 
he covers and the river flats, and the snowy cool- 
ess of the inevitable eggnog kept up the tradi- 
ions of the day. 

The last guest had departed. The Major and 

stood alone in the vacant hall. There was a 
‘eminiscent sadness in his voice as he turned to 

iy good-night: 

“You see, we try to do things pretty much as 
we did back yondah in the old days,” he said. 

H. A. STONE. 





How the Deer Fare in Winter. 


How the deer fare on Christmas day may in- 
terest readers living in regions where the snow- 
fall is lighter than it is in the Adirondacks, 
where the picture reproduced on this page was 
taken. 

A few days before the photograph was made 
a severe wind storm passed over the Adiron- 
dacks, leaving a large quantity of fallen trees 
in its wake. Balsams were down everywhere in 
the higher mountains, and the picture shows two 
of them which were pounced on by the deer and 
stripped of every bit of their foliage. The snow, 
which was nearly three feet deep at the time, 
was so tracked up as to resemble a sheep pasture, 
and branches were scattered all about, showing 
that the numerous deer present at the feast were 
so hungry that the remnants were grabbed and 
carried to a distance to be eaten at leisure. 

Beds were noticed in the vicinity of almost 
every fallen balsam, and the nearest brook was 
tracked heavily by deer in search of water to 
slake their thirst after a diet so heating as this. 
The temperature had been so low far a fortnight, 
however, that water was as scarce as on a desert, 
only the larger streams being open in small 
places. Where there were icicles’ the tracks 
showed that the deer had resorted to extracting 
water from these rather than from the snow, 
but even icicles were scarce during the long cold 
snap. 

Storms like this one break down many grand 
old trees. Immense spruces were down all over 
the hills, and frequent detours had to be made 
in following the trails on snowshoes. But these 
hig trees, in falling, generally carry several bal- 
sams down with them, and in this way the deer 
subsist on the food that is ever in plain view, but 
which is beyond their reach save after wind 
storms and heavy snowfalls. 





All the game laws of the United States and 
Canada, revised to date and now in force, are 
given in the Game Laws in Brief. See adv. 
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REMNANTS OF AN 


A Bear Under Fire. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

One April morning four years ago George 
Pardee went over to Black Creek fishing, and 
for company he took along a .22 caliber re- 
peating rifle. He was swinging his birch pole 
with more or less success when he looked over 
across the creek into the lot and there saw a 
bear about eight rods distant walking diagonally 


away. George dropped his pole and began to 
work the lever of his rifle. Still the bear swung 
along, with his nose straight ahead, apparently 


unconscious of the presence of a man within a 
mile. Few men in the Adirondacks can shoot 
as straight as George, even when he shoots so 
fast that one must pay strict attention to be able 
to count the shots; but the “sassiness’” of the 
bear caused George to shoot more deliberately. 
He says he is certain that he hit the beast sev- 
eral times. Yet he walked straight on in the 
same unconcerned manner. “Most likely the 
bullets didn’t go through his hide, though,” said 
George. The bear disappeared in a clump of 
bushes which grew on the brow of a hollow. 
George, on his side of the creek, ran to the top 
of a little hill. Arriving there he saw the bear 
headed straight away on a dead run. The pre- 
vious unconcern of the bear and his sudden 
change as soon as he got out of sight is a thing 
of wonder to George to this day. 

Rock Conkling was hunting deer near Wood- 
hull Lake. He had his magazine full of car- 
tridges. Tiptoeing along, expecting every 
moment to see a deer, he suddenly saw two 
bears coming his way. He “opened up,” and at 
that the woods seemed to be full of them. Rock 
worked the lever good and fast. The bears 
were taken with a panic so that all which were 
able climbed trees. A couple were lying dead, 
and a third had crawled away mortally wounded 
and leaving a red trail of blood. Highly pleased 
with his work Rock stepped around to get a 
good shot at one of the “flock” now clinging 
well up in the treetops. He chose a tender spot 
in the bear’s anatomy and let drive; the bear 
came tumbling limp to the ground. It was like 
hunting squirrels and Rock hunted out another 
beast in a tree and took careful aim. The gun 
only clicked. Rock felt in his pockets, but didn’t 
find another shell. He hustled to camp, but re- 
turning found the remainder of the “flock” had 
flown. He had a photograph of his four bears 
taken and it was printed at the time in the Utica 
Saturday Globe. 


ADIRONDACK DINNER. 


Several autumns ago John Pardee struck a 
fresh bear track which he followed. Soon he 
saw that he had put the beast on the run. After 
a time the bear began to circle, and following 
the track he saw that he had come around and 
had stopped at the top of a ridge. From there 
the bear had been. able to watch his back track 
and had undoubtedly seen Pardee on his trail, 
for the bear’s track in the snow showed how 
he had run away as Pardee came along the 
track. The hunter kept after the bear, but in- 
stead of sticking to the track he followed either 
parallel to it or cut out around and came in at 
right angles. This proved the end of the bear, 
for the hunter caught him after he had made 
another circle in order to come in to watch his 
back track. He was badly wounded, and cur- 
iously enough he seemed to seek out brush heaps 
over which he walked instead of going around. 
Finally he was overtaken and killed. The animal 
was a two-year-old. 

Bert Conkling made boasts to his friends that 
when the snow came he was going to get a bear. 
Aware of the cunning of the beast his friends 
told him that he wouldn’t get one by following 
his track if that was what he meant. With good 
tracking snow, Bert and his brother with packs 
and blankets started out from his home below 
Wilmurt. They intended to go to a camp, but 
within a mile of the house they came upon a 
fresh bear track. One of them followed along 
near the track while the other man continued 
parallel to it or else circled. After a time they 
saw that the bear knew that they were after 
him. He led straight up the West Canada 
Creek. Follow and circle as they might, they 
neither headed him off nor caught sight of him. 
At the approach of night they camped, and in 
the morning started on the trail again. A bit 
further on they saw where he too had spent the 
night and had run off that morning, presumably 
as they came near. All day long they kept on 
and made wide detours in an attempt to head 
off the old bear. He went straight on, crossed 
the West Canada near Indian River, and headed 
toward Lake Piseco. As night came on they 
camped. In the morning again, taking up the 
trail, to their amazement they discovered that 
the bear had also spent the night at a comfort- 
able distance from their own camping place and 
had started off that morning. They followed 
during a large part of that day, but finally gave 
it up, never for a moment catching sight of the 
keen-scented animal. 

Evpripce A. SPEARS. 
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IV.—A Turkey Hunt With the Troop, 


WE had been for some hours slowly making 
our way along the bank of one of those sunken 
plains rivers. From a distance its course had 


been discernible only by the heavy growth of’ 


large cottonwoods, which clung to the sides of 
the bank by heavy roots and tendrils. It was a 
warm day even for September on the plains. 
The men had lost all interest in their friendly 
trials as to who had the better trained horse. 
A trooper had only to whisper to his mount, 
“Kate, go up and give Mike’s Molly a kick,” or 
“bite” when the horse would move forward to 
the animal and proceed to execute the maneuver 
designated by the playful owner. All cavalry 
men feel that they own the horses they ride and 
each spends much spare time in teaching his 
tricks to astonish their fellow troopers. He may 
get a horse, teach him, then swap him off for 
a better one at his own pleasure. The horse 
started as Uncle Sam’s property as a cavalry 
hack, but the trooper is responsible for a horse 
and its care and soon comes to regard it as his 
own property. Even an officer is not supposed 
to order a man to give up his mount without 
his consent; to the cavalryman his horse takes 
the place of chum, family and all things that 
are left behind when he joins the troop for three 
or more years on those monotonous plains. 

One of the men had discovered a band of some 
eighteen or more wild turkeys running through 
the underbrush on the side of the gulch. The 
troop awakened to the fact that some of them 
had a home and had seen this bird served upon 
a certain national feast day. Farley, myself and 
two of our hunting detail dismounted and began 
shooting at the turkeys as they ran through the 
brush, and before they got out of range and 
sight had by good luck succeeded in stopping 
three of them. The birds were running along 
the side of this gulch, and we could see some of 
them topple down the side to the bottom into 
some not very dense bushes. As the bottom was 
a shallow pond formed in the bed of a river about 
fifty yards across, and with few large trees, we 
expected to pick up our turkeys without much 
trouble. Farley. and the halfbreed scout re- 
turned with but one dead turkey. As all the 
troop ‘had seen three go down the bank, we 
recommenced a search for the other two. Scat- 
tered in the bushes and on the side of the pond, 
which looked about two feet deep, we found only 
a lot of feathers. We were about to abandon 
the search, when one of the men, from the top 
of the bank, discovered a black object in the 
middle of the pond, which proved to be the head 
of a second turkey. He was completely sub- 
merged—not a feather showing—only the top of 
his head, and his bill poked out of the water like 
a wounded duck. He did not move or try to 
get away,-as I waded in, and putting my hand 
under water caught him by the neck. He was 
resting flat on the bottom in less than two feet 
of water. He had a hole through his body, but 
plenty of life left in him. How a turkey would 
leave the bushes for the water to hide in was 
to me a mystery in bird lore that I have never 
been able to have straightened out. 


We were so much encouraged in finding this 
turkey that we cast about to find the third turkey 
if possible. On the left bank of the river, about 
half way up, grew a very large cottonwood. The 
earth had been washed away from its roots dur- 
ing some heavy freshet in the past, and these 
roots were exposed and trailing down the bank, 
As this tree was across the stream and some 
fifteen feet up the bank and a hundred yards or 
more away from where we had last seen the 
turkey, it did not occur to any of us to cross 
the stream and investigate. One of the men in 
his ardor to do something to assist in the search 
thought he would take a look under the big tree 
across the river which stood by itself without 
any underbrush in its vicinity. He clambered 
up the bank holding on to the roots with one 
hand, and then shouted to us: “He’s here! look 
at these feathers.” We crossed over to take a 
look, climbed the bank, saw the feathers, poked 
under all roots and tendrils, but found no turkey. 
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The halfbreed said, “The tree is hollow.” He 
got under the tree and up into the hollow as 
far as he could and then up went his arm, but 


no turkey was produced. “Here, boys,” he said, 
“give me a rifle. Gol darn him; he went in here 
and he has to come out.” He poked the rifle up 
the hollow and said, “Boys, he’s here. I felt 
him just now with the rifle.” After some more 
stirring up, down -came a big fat wing-broken 
gobbler. 

That night we talked the turkey hunt over 
while a few invited guests enjoyed a feast of 
sliced up turkey fried in buffalo fat and brains. 
This was the first and last turkey supper we had 
on the march, as these were the only ones we 
Saw. 

Now comes another mystery to be cleared up. 
How did that gobbler select that tree with the 
hollow trunk, across a stream and some one 
hundred yard away? How did he get up the 
bank, and after getting among the roots, why 
did he not stop there? What made him climb 
up into the hollow some ten feet and with a 
broken wing; how did he do it? 

C.D. 3B. W. 


oiun. Spots South. 


WHEN the calendar shows that the first of 
December or of January has come around—at 
all events the close of the shooting season—then 
the thoughts ‘of the ardent quail shooter are 
likely to turn southward. He considers whether 
by any possibility he can take the time for a 
couple of weeks with the birds in the balmy 
South. What he would like best would be to 
winter there, going down, say first to Maryland 
and Virginia, then to the Carolinas, and finally, 
when the bitter weather comes, on south to 
Georgia, Alabama and Florida. Most of us know 
—as well as we know anything—that it is im- 
possible for us to get away, but we think of it 
and keep thinking about it—some of us even 
dream about it at night; but for the most part 
we stay here and toil. 

Last year we printed a long list of localities 
in the South where good shooting could be had, 
giving the town, the railroad, the hotel, the kind 
of game, and in some cases names of guides and 
other information useful to the prospective visi- 
tor to the locality. This information, no doubt, 
was useful to a great number of our readers. 
This year we have inquired of the persons who 
last year gave us information, in order to inform 
ourselves as to conditions up to date. Replies 
have been received from a number of people, and 
these we are glad to publish below: 


MARYLAND: 


Hursley.—P. B. & W. R. R._ Post-offic, Stockton. 
Hotel kept by Abner Doughty. Wildfowl, quail 
and woodcock. Teams. County license, $10. Pros- 


pects good, 

VIRGINIA: 
Wachapreague—N. Y., P. & N. R. R. Hotel Wacha- 
preague. Duck, quail, geese, brant and* rabbits. 
Dogs, teams, boats, blinds and decoys. Non-resi- 
dent license, $10. Prospects good. 
Greenwood.—Chesapeake & Ohio R. R. Persons ac- 
commodating sparen, Dr. M. L. McCree, Miss 
Maggie Rogers. Guides, Con. Shirley, John Wheeler. 
Pheasants, turkey, rabbits and squirrel. Non-resi 
dent license, $10. Prospects good. 
Jeffress.—Junction of A. & D, D. K. D. R. R. 
Hotel, Mrs. B. C. Buxton. Birds, turkey, rabbits 
and deer. Shooting free to some. Fee, reasonable. 
Non-resident license, $10. Prospects good. 
South Boston—A. & D. of Southern R. R. Accom 
modations for sportsmen, W. H, Carrington, Oak 
Cliffe, Mayo P. O., Va. Birds, turkey, hares and 
squirrel. Shooting mostly free. Non-resident license, 
$10. Prospects good. 
Pilkinton—Accommodations for sportsmen, Mrs. 
Allie D. Olmstead. Quail, duck, turkey, foxes, rab- 
bit, coon, opossum and squirrel. Dogs, teams and 
horses. Non-resident license, $10. Prospects good. 
Baskerville—Southern R. R. Accommodations for 
spottsmen, Ruslie Lodge. Guides. Turkey, ducks, 
quail, deer, hare and squirrel. Dogs and teams. 
Shooting free. Non-resident license, $10. Prospects 
50 per cent, better than for many years. 
Claremont—Southern R. R. Hotel Waldheim. 
Guide, P. Wiedman. Ducks, turkey and deer. Dogs 
and teams. Non-resident license, $10. Prospects 
good. 
Drewryville—Southern R. R. Accommodations for 
sportsmen, John P. Fox. Guide, John P. Fox. Quail, 
turkey, deer and rabbits. Dogs and teams. Non- 
resident license, $10. Prospects good. 


Clarksville—Southern R. R, Hotel Grace. Guides, 
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John. Howerton, Lewis Gillilemd. Quail, 
geese. Dogs and teams. Fee, $1 
resident license, $10. Prospects good. 


emerrin—-Sowthers R. R.—Price’s Hotel. 

. sh, H. H. Dosuner. uail, 
Mebits and squirrel. 
$10. Prospects good. 
Lacrosse—Junction S. A. L. & Southern R. R: Ac- 
commodations for sportsmen, D. S. Northington 
Guide, D. L. Northington. Wild turkey, quail, 
woodcock and rabbits. Dogs and teams. Non-resi 


ducks and 
and up. Non 


Guides, 
turkey, deer, 


Teams. Non-resident license, 


~ dent license, $10. Prospects good. 


Lester Manor—Southern R. R. 


Post-office, White 
House. Hotels, 


ou: Lester Manor, P. Jackson, King 

Million. Guides. Ducks, quail, geese and turkey. 

Dogs and teams. Some shooting free. If not, fee 
Non-resident license, $10. Dessnents good. 


NORTH CAROLINA: 


Middleburg—Seaboard Air Line. 
for sportsmen, Alfred Plummers. 
Plummer, John Halliway. Quail and hare plenty 
turkey scarce. Dogs and _ teams. Non-residen 
license, $10. Prospects for quail and hare fine. 


New London—Southern R, R. Accommodations fo: 
sportsmen, Culp House. Guide, J. C. Schuyler 
Quail, rabbits and squirrel. Dogs and teams. Non 
resident license, $10. Prospects better than for years. 


Mount Airy—Southern R, R. Accommodations fo: 
sportsmen, Bronx House and others. Guides. Pheas- 
ants, quail, rabbits and squirrel. Dogs and teams. 
Shooting free. Non-resident license, $10. Game more 
plentiful than for years. 


Newbern—Norfolk & Southern R. R. Accommoda 
tions, The Gaston. Guide, John Williams. Turkey 
geese, ducks, quail, woodcock, snipe, doves, bear and 
deer. Dogs and teams. Shooting permits. Non-resi 
dent license, $10. Prospects never better. Guides can 
be had for any other nearby points. 


Marion—Southern R. R. Eagle Hotel. 
Norgan. Quail, bear, deer and trout. Dogs and 
teams. Shooting free. Non-resident license, $10. 
Prospects good. Good section for game preserves 
for payment of taxes on land. 


Southern Pines—Seaboard Air Line. 
Woods Inn, and other smaller hotels. Guides, J. H 
Huttenhaner, Dr. Jones. Quail, wild turkey and 
foxes. Dogs and teams. Shooting free. Non-resi- 
dent license, $10. Prospects good. Quail hunting 
of the very best quality. 


Saluda—Southern R, R. Accommodations, L. R. 
Williams, R. W. Pace, J. E. Pace. Guides, apply 
to Saluda Trade Co. Quail, pheasants, squirrels and 
rabbits. Dogs and teams. gh hooting ‘generally free. 
Non-resident license, $10. Prospects good. 


Hendersonville—Southern R. R. Hotel Gates; Blue 
Ridge Inn. Guide, Hal Ripley. Quail, pheasants, 
bear and deer. Dogs and_ teams. Non-resident 
license, $10. Prospects excellent. 


Norlina—Southern R. R. Accommodations, J. M. 
Jameson. Guide, F. B. Wigg. Quail, turkey and 
rabbits. Dogs and teams. Shooting free. Non- 
resident license, $10. Prospects good. 


Tuscarora—Norfolk & Southern R. R. Accommoda- 
tions, T. A. Dillon. Guides plenty. Quail, wodod- 
cock and wild turkey. Dogs and teams. Shooting 
free. Non-resident license $10. Prospects fair. 


Jacksonville—A,. C. L. R. R. Accommodations, H. 
Jarman, R. A. Lockamy, Mrs. J. J. Edwards. 
Guide, R. A. Lockamy. Duck, geese, turkey, quail, 
deer, fox and squirrel. Dogs and teams. Non-resi- 
dent license, $10. Prospects, waterfowl have not yet 
appeared; other game abundant. 
Black Mountain—Southern R. R. Hotel Gladstone. 
Quail, pheasants, squirrel and rabbit. Shooting prac- 
tically free. Non-resident license, $10. Prospects 
good. 


Pineville—Southern R. R. Accommodations, W. S. 
McClelland, R. F. D. 15. Guides, F. B. and W. S. 
McClelland. Quail, rabbits and squirrel. Dogs and 
teams. Non-resident license, $10. Prospects better 
than for years, especially for quail. 
Lexington—Southern R. R. Quail, turkey and rab- 
bits. Dogs and teams. Shooting free. Non-resident 
license, $10. Prospects excellent, 


Flat Rock—Southern R. R. Hotel Heidelburg, P. 
H. Walker. Guides. Quail, pheasants, turkey and 
fox. Dogs and teams. Shooting free by permit. 
Non-resident license, $10. Prospects good. 


Mount Airy—Southern R. R. Accommodations 
Brown House; Pace ween: Blue Ridge Inn. 
Guides, John Jackson, R. W. Bray. Pheasants, quail, 
rabbits and s uirrel. Dogs and teams. Shooting free 


Accommodations 
Guides, Alfred 


Guide, W. T 


Hotels, Piney 


by pee Non-resident license, $10. Prospects 
goo 
Pinehurst—Southern and Seaboard railways, Accom 


momenee, Lexington; Pine Grove House; Magnolia; 
Cedars. Guides. Quail, turkey, woodcock and doves. 
Dogs and teams. Non-resident license, $10. Pros- 


pects best in the history of the village, 


SOUTH CAROLINA: 


Springfield—Southern R. R. Accommodations, L. 
M. Mines, Mrs. L. W. Hydrick, W. J. Jumper. 
Guides, W. P. Caughman, W. J. Jumper. Partridge 
plentiful; turkey abundant; deer limited. Dogs and 
teams. Fee for full season, $25, Non-resident license, 
$10. Prospects best in years. 

Central—Southern R. R. Central Hotel. Guides 
Quail, rabbit and fox. Dogs and teams. Shooting 
free. Non-resident license, $10. Prospects good. 
Ridgeville—Southern R. R. Accommodations, Mrs. 
May Welch. Guide, Henry Hargrove. * Partridge, 
snipe and squirrel. Dogs and teams. Shooting fee, 
very reasonable, Non-resident license, $10. TOs- 
pects good. 
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Blackburg—Southern R, R. Post-office, Grover, R. 
F. D. No. 1, Accommodations, Price Martin. Guide, 
Price Martin. uail plentiful. Dogs and teams. 
pnetins free. on-resident license, $10. Prospects 

ne. . 

Reevesville—Southern R. R. 
Bryant, D. M. Baxter. Partridges and fishing. 
Dogs and teams. Shooting partly free. Non-resi- 

dent license, $10. Prospects good. 
Quail, 


Johnston—Southern R. R. Johnston Inn. 
duck, squirrel. Dogs and teams. Fee reasonable. 
Non-resident license, $10. Prospects good. 

Fort Motte—Southern R. R. Accommodations good 
in private family. Guides, J. K. Hane, Jr., A. R. 
Faber, Jr. Quail, ducks, turkey. Dogs and teams. 
Shooting free. Non-resident liecnse, $10. Prospects 
best ever known here. 


Shelton—Southern R. R. Accommodations, C. W. 
Faucett, J. G. Wolling, Jr., J Feaster. Guides, 
J. G. Wolling, Jr., J Feaster. Quail, duck, 
squirrel. Dogs and teams. Shooting free. Non- 
resident license, $10. Prospects good, 


Charleston—A. C. L. & Southern R. R. 
Charleston; St. John’s; Argyle. Guide, Geo. A. 
Douglass. Partridge, woodcock and snipe. Dogs 
and teams. Non-resident license, $10. Prospects very 
fine; ncne better, 

Leeds—Seaboard Air Line. 
Walling. Quail abundant. Dogs and teams. “Non- 
resident license, $10. Prospects very fine. 


Branchville—Southern R. R. Hotels, Merchants’; 
Byrd’s; several private houses. Guide, 6 
Rhead. Partridges, doves, trout and several kinds 
of fresh-water fish. Dogs and teams. Shooting free 
in some places. Non-resident license, $10. Prospects 
good. 
Sumter—Southern Atlantic Coast Line. 
tions, private family. Guides. 
deer. Dogs and teams. 
Prospects very good. 
GEORGIA: 
Roswell—Southern R. R. Accommodations, Thomas 
House. Guides. Juail, hare, squirrel. Dogs and 
teams. Shooting free. Non-resident license, $10. 
Prospects reasonably good. The Chattahoochee River 
is good for fishing and duck shooting. 
Rockmart—Southern and Seaboard Air 
ways. Hotel Charles. Guide, C. Spratling. Quail, 
turkey and squirrel. Dogs and teams. Shooting 
free. Non-resident license, $10. Prospects good. 
Fort Valley—Accommodations, J. F. Troutman. 
Ducks, geese, salt-water fishing, including tarpon, 
kingfish, channel bass, trout, Spanish mackerel, 
sheepshead, cavallas, grouper, red snapper. Also 
fresh-water fishing. Non-resident license, $10. 


ALABAMA: 


Pell City—Southern and Seaboard Air Line railways. 
Cornel House. Guides. Quail, ducks. Dogs and 
teams, Shooting by permit. Non-resident license, 
$15. Prospects good, 


FLORIDA: 


Ocala—Seaboard Air Line and A. C. L. railways. 
Hotel Montezuma. Guides. Quail, snipe and squir- 
rel. Dogs and teams. Non-resident license, $10. 
Prospects never better, 


Tawares—S, A. L. Ry, A. C. L. Ry., and T. & G. 
Ry. Hotel Osceola. Fitch House. Guides, Miles 
Cooper, Sam Davis. Quail, doves, deer and bear. 
Dogs and teams. Non-resident license, $10. Pros- 
pects very good. 
Greenville—Seaboard 
Guides, J. P. Taylor, R. L. Grum. 
deer. Teams. Shooting free. 
$10. Prospects good. 


Oviedo—Seaboard Air Line and A. C. L. Ry. 
House, Cushing House. Guides. Quail, duck, tur- 
key and deer. Dogs and teams. Shooting free. 
Non-resident license, $10. Prospects fine 

Panacea—Georgia, Florida and Alabama. 
Panacea. Guides, J. C. Chason. 
key, snipe, deer and bear. Dogs and teams. Non- 
resident license, $10. Prospects exceptionally good. 


Pasadena—Seadoard Air Line. Post office, Dade 
City. Accommodations in private families. Guides. 
Quail, doves, curley, turkey, squirrel, rabbit and 
deer. Dogs and teams. Shooting free. Non-resident 
license, $10. Prospects good. Plenty of fishing in 
fresh water lake four miles long. 


Leesburg—Atlantic Coast Line, and Seaboard Air 
Line railways. Hotel Lake View; Glyndon; Com- 
mercial; boarding houses, Guide, J. W. Northrup. 
Quail, doves; bass fishing unsurpassed. Teams. Non- 
resident license, $10. Prospects never better. 


Accommodations, J. 


Hotels, 


Accommodations, J. G. 


i Accommoda- 
Quail, ducks, turkeys, 
Non-resident license, $10. 


Line _ rail- 


Air Line Ry. Hotel Hurby. 
Quail, Turkey, 


Non-resident license 


Argo 


Hotel 
Quail, ducks, tur- 


New Mexico Wild Turkeys. 


Denver, Colo., Dec. 10—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Here is a clipping from a Santa Fe 
paper about wild turkey hunting in Mexico: 

“Marcelino Garcia, a prosperous ranchman, 
who lives near Cow Springs in the southern part 
of Santa Fe county, went hunting day before 
yesterday a few miles from his residence. He 
found a flock of forty large wild turkeys roost- 
ing in the pifion timber and killed ten of them. 
They were very fine large birds, weighing all the 
way from I5 to 25 pounds. 

“Garcia brought six to this city and presented 
three to Hon. T. B. Catron and three to Pro- 
bate Clerk George W. Armijo. As clerk Armijo 
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is now keeping bachelor’s hall he could not dis- 
pose of three large turkeys personally, and there- 
fore presented one weighing over twenty pounds 
to Governor Curry and another one of about the 
same weight to Colonel Frost, and the third 
one he kept for his own Thanksgiving. 

“The birds were magnificent specimens. They 
have evidently fed on pifion nuts, as their flesh 
is very white and firm. Mr. Garcia is not only 
a good marksman, but a fine trailer, and lucky.” 

This is the first flock of birds of which I have 
heard in many years. 

A quarter of a century ago we used to have 
fine sport hunting them there on the wooded 
mesas by going on horseback. We could get 
right up to them in this way before they would 
rise, and then we would get them on the wing, 
but it was very difficult to round up the same 
flock again for several days, as they. had a 
peculiar way of hiding out when once attacked. 
We could, however, readily find other flocks in 
the pifion timber, and I never enjoyed better 
sport in my life, but we always went mounted 
on cow ponies. L. WILcox. 


The New York League. 


EcmiraA, N. Y., Dec. 14.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: In your issue of Dec. 14 I see that 
you have an editorial in which you say: “After 
a stormy session at Syracuse last Thursday the 
New York State Fish, Game and Forest League 
adjourned without electing officers. The fac- 
tional fight that led to this action was peculiarly 
unfortunate, coming at a time when the number 
of affiliated clubs has been doubled, and the 


power of the league for good correspondingly in- 
creased.” 

In answer to the above I wish to say that the 
league has more than doubled through the ef- 
forts of no one person alone, but through -the 
organized efforts of the officers and members of 
the league, and while there is no one who re- 
grets the occurrence of what happened in Syracuse 
the last half hour of our session more than my- 
self, allow me to say that it will in no way affect 
the work of carrying on the objects of the league. 
The officers and members are united for that 
one purpose; namely, the protection of forest, 
fish and game. It seems to me that we should 
as sportsmen not waste our energies in fighting 
each other, but redouble our efforts for carrying 
out the objects of the league. 

In inclose herewith a copy of a newspaper 
clipping which gives the facts in a true and 
unbiased way from the pen of C. H. Mowry, of 
Syracuse, N. Y J. H. Cons1pingE, 

President Forest, Fish and Game League. 


Lack of space forbids us to reprint all of Mr. 
Mowry’s letter. In part it follows: 


A delegate from Onondaga county (not an eastern 
delegate) made the usual motion, which was seconded 
by several, that the report [of the nominating com- 
mittee] be adopted and the secretary be empowered to 
cast a single ballot for the ticket. It was at this point 
that Mr. Forey made his protest and insisted upon sub- 
stituting Dr. Semninane in place of Mr. Considine. 

The situation became very unpleasant and, to stop a 
more serious complication, a delegate from Cayuga 
county (not an eastern delegate) moved to adjourn, The 
question was put and carried by a decisive vote 

Now, I wish to state positively that there was nothing 
irregular in appointing a nominating committee. At 
the original mecting held in the Y. M. C, A. Hall, to 
organize the State Seaoue, the duty of welcoming the 
delegates devolved upon the writer owing to the un- 
avoidable absence of Senator White, who was then 
president. I have attended every meeting since and at 
none of them have the officers been nominated, except- 
ing through a nominating committee appointed by the 
chairman of the meeting. The statement that Com- 
missioner Whipple was a silent spectator is unqualifiedly 
false. Mr. Whipple left the hall after the recommenda- 
tion of the law and legislative committee had been 
voted upon and knew nothing of the unfortunate occur- 
rence until later. Had he been present there is no doubt 
that a roll call of delegates would have been prepared 
in some manner, 

The State protectors were present in a body by invi- 
tation extended to them at their annual meeting in 
Albany last spring, hence, they held their meeting here 
on Dec. 4 and attended the league meeting on the 5th, 
many of them as delegates from some of the clubs. 
There was no resolution passed at all in relation to the 
number of pheasants that should be taken in a year or 
day. It was decided that we would not oppose those 
counties where there are pheasants, if the residents 
wished to shoot them for a limited period. 

It was decided to limit the season for grouse, wood- 
cock and squirrels to the month of October, and limit 
to be taken in the season twenty to each and lirhit of 
four of each to a person for any one day. The place 
for holding the convention is fixed at Syracuse by the 
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constitution. As the league did not elect officers the 
old ones hold over another year, which is well known 
corporate law. 


The fact that the New York Association for 
the Protection of Fish and Game was represented 
at the league meeting was omitted in our cor- 
respondent’s report last week. Vice-President J. 
C. O’Connor and Secretary R. B. Lawrence were 
both present. 


The California Hunting Seasen. 


San Francisco, Cal., Dec. 7—Editor Forest 
and Stream: ‘The hunting [icense law has not 
only stimulated public interest in fish and game 
matters throughout this State, but has put enough 
money in the treasury of the fish and game com- 
mission to support the commission and allow the 
taking of necessary steps in preserving game of 
all kinds. There have been many more arrests 
for violations of the game laws this year than 
ever before and fines have also increased. The 
zeal displayed by the commission in prosecuting 
offenders deters many from breaking the laws, 
and the California game conditions will un- 
doubtedly improve with the strict enforcement of 
hunting regulations. Up to date the sum of 
$110,000 has been received by the commission 
from the sale of hunters’ licenses, putting a sum 
of $200,000 at the disposal of the game commis- 
sioners. 

Duck shooting is improving. Storms in the 
north have driven the birds down to the San 
Francisco Bay districts, and the next few weeks 
will see some good sport. Some fine specimens 
of teal, sprig and widgeon have been killed on 
the Suisun marshes close to the river, where, 
during the high tides, the marsh is flooded and 
a fresh growth of grass attracts the feathered 
visitors. The shooting clubs in this neighbor- 
hood do not molest the birds by night shooting 
and, as a result. large bags reward the gunner 
when he tries his luck. Canvasbacks have also 
put in an appearance on San Francisco, Bay and 
the rains and high winds, which are now visit- 
ing the State, will undoubtedly drive the birds 
off the water to take refuge in the swamps to 
the satisfaction of the hunters. 

Inland reports show that ducks and geese are 
to be found in incredible numbers throughout 
the San Joaquin Valley, while in the south con- 
ditions are equally favorable. Ducks are plenti- 
ful on the Salton Sea for the first time since the 
season opened. The cold weather in the moun- 
tains has practically stopped the shooting in Bear 
Valley, though there are quantities of ducks on 
the big lake. Flights in the south are strong 
and well sustained, and predictions that the poor 
hunting, which for a time was a source of dis- 
couragement to the gun men, would be suc- 
ceeded by several weeks of fine sport, have been 
more than fulfilled. 

The quail shooting, though good, will undoubt- 
edly improve with the rain, and good bags may 
be looked for throughout the State when the 
hunters go out again. ‘ 

Sportsmen about the coast valleys are looking 
forward to first class wild pigeon shooting this 
month. The crop of redberries and acorns is 
a record breaker, and pigeons will undoubtedly 
be here in abundance. . 

The game commissioners have received the 
scalps and pelts of six mountain lions killed in dif- 
ferent parts of the State in the last four weeks, 
or since they made the offer to pay a bounty of 
$20 for each scalp sent in to the office, accom- 
panied by an affidavit showing where it was killed 
and by whom. These animals are quite numer- 
ous this year and have done enormous damage 
to the sheep raisers. A. P. B. 


Bre’r Bunny's Misfortune. 


De tric’ man en de dream book say 
Dat if in swamp or hollow, 

A rabbit runs across yo’ way, 
Bad luck am sho’ to follow. 


Ah call mah dawg en take mah gun, 
Out ’cross dem snowdriffs sunny, 

En down deh by de meddeh run, 
Ah watch foh Misteh Bunny. 


Den when one runs in front ob me 
Ah shoot it en Ah grab it— 
De only bad luck Ah kin see 
Am bad luck foh de rabbit. 
—New York Times, 








Fly-Fishing Days With Tom. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I had passed through the several ev olutionary 
stages which most healthy boys experience in 
their angling progress, beginning with catching 
shiners, using a* willow switch for rod and linen 
thread for line. This was followed by sitting on 
a stump near the shore and catching little rock 
bass from underneath it by carefully dropping 
a hook baited with wriggling worm. down 
through an opening in the stump roots. 

Then came the Mississippi cane pole stage, 
which was the medium of transfering many 
bullheads and suckers from their element by a 
semi-circular route to the shore or sometimes 
to a treetop. 

The next was the throw-line stage with the 
nut of an old railroad bolt for a sinker; and 
what fun to feel that wriggle, as the luckless 
redhorse or sucker was hauled in hand over 
hand! 


My recollection is that this was followed by 
the acquisition of a Calcutta cane jointed pole 
and a brass reel. Some good fellow showed 
me how to make guides from brass wire and at- 
tach them with linen thread, and with this out- 
fit, aided by a spoon hook or live minnow, an 
occasional pickerel or bass was taken. 

And then came a lancewood fly-rod and of 
course there must be a leader and some gaudy 
bass flies; but after trying them by standing on 
the apron of the da® and letting them drift 
with the current without success, I came to the 
conclusion that fly-fishing was a poor game 
anyhow, so I gave it up and my fly-rod came 
to be used for bait fishing. 

About this time there was a lull in my fishing, 
as it became necessary for me to establish a 
“world reputation,” and to do this I went to 
the city and found an employer who really did 
not appreciate me, and after a couple of years 
in his ungrateful service, “the call of the wild” 
early in the spring took me Shoe to my home 
and more fishing. 

That spring Tom and I became friends. 
was a canny Scot of about fifty 
was twenty, but little disparities of from ten to 
fifty years, I have found, make small difference 
in matters of friendship, so long as tastes are 
congenial, and we were both fond of fishing. 
Tom had fished in many climes. He was par- 
ticularly fond of fiy-fishing and willing to act 


Tom 
summers. I 


as my preceptor. I went the man from Mis- 
souri one better, for I was not only willing, but 
happy to be shown. Did I have a “ha rod? 


Yes, but Tom thought it was rather slimpsy, so 
be proceeded to do a little pruning by cutting 
about three inches from the extreme top and 
the same amount or a little less from the small 
end of the middle joint. After carefully reset- 
ting the ferrules and lining the whole rod up, so 
that it was true and straight, he decided that 
it would do to begin with, and it certainly did 
have more backbone. 

My old reel was a brass, double multiplier, 
and we made it answer, but my preceptor used 
one quite a good deal larger in diameter. 1 
should say, it was about three inches, of the 
single- action style, with click. It was quite 
narrow between the outside plates, not over an 
inch and arranged about three-quarters of an 
inch from the axle were pieces of wire which 
had been inserted by drilling through the spool 
from side to side and the ends soldered to hold 
them in position. The line was wound on the 
frame formed by these wires, and the first turn 
of the crank took up about 3% inches of line 
instead of % of an inch, which the axle would 
have taken. On the crank end of the reel was a 
little band on the edge of a plate about 1-16 
of an inch wide, which prevented the line from 
fouling crank or handle as it was drawn from the 
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reel by the left hand in lengthening line for a 
cast. 

In Tom’s judgment my line was all right for 
some purposes; it would do to dub around in 
bait fishing or tie up packages with, but for 
fly-fishing, never. I must have a line of heavy 
oiled or enameled silk that would lie out 
straight, even if there happened to be a wind 
that would carry a soit, light line out of its 
course. But_the price of an enameled line sort 
of took me off my feet, as cash didn’t happen to 
be one of my heaviest assets. However, my 
new-found friend came to the rescue to help 
me out of my difficulties, as he did many times 
on our fishing trips together, and I came to 
have great faith in his resourcefulness and a 
love for his kindly and generous nature, al- 
though he appeared a little gruff until one came 
to understand him. One of his last year’s lines, 
about fifty feet long, whigh he spliced to about 
the same length of linen, “answered very nicely 
for that first season. He remarked as | wound 
the line on my old reel, that when I got so I 
could lay out that first fifty feet well, that I 
could shift for myself, as it seldom happened in 
actual fishing that one needed to cast further; 
besides, it was difficult to strike a fish on a long 
line. 

Now we were ready to try our first cast, so 
one evening after supper we went to the river 
and I proceeded to joint my rod and thread 
the line through the rings. Tom sat quietly by 
smoking his old dudeen, and when I arrived at 
that feverish stage where the first cast must be 
made, he asked quietly how long I had used a 
jointed rod. My reply was: five or six years, 
which brought out, “It’s high time you learned 
to put one together,” and he proceeded to show 
me after I had reeled up my line and unjointed 
the rod. He took the tip first and placed it in 
the joint, pushing it away from him, then placed 
the joint in the butt and in this way kept the 
whole rod off the ground. My procedure had 
been directly opposite. He then proceeded to 
thread the line through the guides as far as he 
could without resting the rod on the ground, and 
then rested the butt only long enough to finish the 
job, explaining that the safest place for a rod 
was in one’s hand, as some one was liable to 
walk on it if it was on the ground—and that 
a rod was seldom broken in actual fishing, but 
very often accidentally by being stepped on. 

Tom also explained the necessity of handling 
a good enameled line with great care to pre- 
vent kinks, which caused the enamel to crack, 
making the line more liable to rot from being 
soaked and beside destroying to a considerable 
extent its casting efficiency. 

I began to believe there was a good deal to 
this fly fishing game, and my patience was be- 
ing cultivated. Before the first cast was made 
he pulled a green twig from a willow about the 
thickness of a lead pencil and ten inches long 
and then picked up a little pebble which he held 
between the index finger and thumb of his left 
hand. Placing the end of the twig back of the 
pebble and pulling against it with the twig held 
in the other hand until it bowed, then releasing 
the pebble, it was propelled by the spring of the 
twig about thirty feet forward. “Now, my boy, 
that’s just what you want to make your rod do 
to that line. That’s one of two reasons why 
it is made springy,’ and then he showed me 
how to develop that spring. Stepping down to 
the water with his left foot forward, the rod in 
his right hand with reel on under side near 
the extreme butt, his hand firmly, grasping the 
handle with thumb forward and directly on top, 
he drew from the reel with the left hand as 
much line as he could by one pull, at the same 
time giving the point of the rod a sharp yank 
upward and backward to a little beyond the 
perpendicular. This caused the line to 
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straighten out behind him, well up in the air. 
It was then propelled forward with a sharp 
twitch of the rod, and these movements were 
continued until the line fell lightly on the water 
about forty feet from where he stood. He had 
called my attention to the fact that it was not 
necessary to use much muscle, and that the 
work was done mostly with the forearm and 
wrist, the upper part of the arm being kept 
close to the body. 

Now he turned the rod over 
several evenings’ practice, I was laying out 
about forty feet of line fairly well. Ton 
found it necessary very often to tell me not t 
drop my rod too tar behind, as in this way 
control of the line was*lost; also in making th 
back cast the rod must be brought to a sharp 
stop at or very soon after it reached the per 
pendicular, so that the spring was well de 
veloped, causing the line to be sharply pro- 
pelled backward. The thumb acts as a stop ir 
making the back cast and as soon as the lin 
has reached the limit of its backward course-— 
which one soon learns by the slight pull on the 


sensitive tip—the rod must be brought sharply 
forward. 


to me, and afte: 


The forward cast is largely a repetition of the 
back cast, except that the rod is carried for 
ward and down, so that when the line 
straightens the rod is about parallel with the 
water. I also learned that if too much force 
was used the end of the line, or more particu- 
larly a cast of flies, would snap back and fall 
awkwardly on the water. Tom had a way oi 
overcoming this last difficulty by holding a couple 
of feet of line in his left hand, and when the 
forward cast had about reached its limit, he 
would release the loose line and the flies would 
settle down easily on the water. 

Then came some very pleasant days in fishing 
with my good friend and preceptor. He al- 
ways made his own flies and leaders and had 
presented me with a supply of flies and a couple 
of single leaders about seven feet long arranged 
with loops for two flies. 

Our fishing was for small-mouth black bass, 
and Tom used rather small flies, generally not 
larger than No. 4, and they were tied on 
turned-down eyed hooks. Flies tied on these 
hooks, I have found after a good deal of ex- 
perience, are much more satisfactory than those 
tied with snells whipped on the tapered hook 
in the old-style way. The snells may be re- 
newed, and if a fly is well made, the gut, after 
it becomes worn at the eye, may be cut off and 
re-tied several times before the fly is worn out. 
It is exceedingly aggravating to find, too late 
perhaps by the loss of a good fish, that your 
flies are not to be depended on. You knew of 
course that some of them had been in your fly- 
book for a long time, but you didn’t realize that 
the gut had deteriorated so much with age. 
With flies tied on eyed hooks this trouble is 
entirely obviated, and no matter how old they 
are, if one buys a few strands of fresh gut each 
season and uses it in attaching flies to leaders, 
he can depend upon them. 

In fishing for small-mouth bass it may be de- 
sirable at times to use flies made on larger 
hooks than No. 4, but generally they wil 
answer. When the water is high or roily, No. 
2 or even oO flies may be a little more at- 
tractive. 

Tom used a single leader and never more 
than two flies, because on account of the many 
weeds and snags in the stream we fished sev- 
eral good fish had been lost by one of the 
hooks becoming snagged while playing them 
Our best work was generally done in the even- 
ing, and then only a single fly was used, and in 
this way much annoyance from tangled leaders 
in the dark was avoided. On our first trip to- 
gether my good friend called my attention to 
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the most likely spots and the little pockets 
among the weeds, the edge of the weed lines, 
the mouths of several little brooks, spring holes 
and bars were all carefully fished. Tom watched 
my work closely, and upon striking a_ small 
fish—my recollection is that it was a rock bass— 
with so much force that it was yanked out of 
the water, he explained that most of that force 
was good energy wasted; but it took a long 
time before that strike was toned down to the 
requirements and I find even to this day when 
the season first opens and there is a little 
nervousness over the first few rises, that my 
arm forgets and acts when my wrist only should. 
It was hard for me to return to the water nice 
little small-mouth bass ten or eleven inches 
long, but Tom. was rather decided as a pis- 
catorial educator, and he convinced me that it 
was unsportsmanlike to kill those little fellows, 
as they did not know any better than to get 
hooked, anyhow, and why take advantage of 
their innocence. 


At a little point running out into the stream , 


that tapered off in a bar Tom struck a lively 
little fish and led him carefully down.stream 
into quiet water where after a good fight he 
was easily dropped into a short handled landing 
net, which had been carefully placed in the water 
so as not to scare the bass. My attention was 
called to the fact that the fish was brought to 
net and not the net shoved at the fish and no 
false moves at this stage. 

Tom carried with him a little club in appear- 
ance like a policeman’s billy, but only about 
eight inches long, and after going to shore and 
unhooking his fish, he gave him a smart blow 
on the back of the head which humanely put this 
gamy fellow out of his misery. I learned that 
this sort of club was used largely by English 
and Scotch salmon anglers and known to them 
as a “priest.” Another thing Tom did that I 
had never seen before was to bleed his fish, 
which he did by raising the gill covers and 
running his knife through the little spots on 
either side which are bluish in color. I have 
followed Tom’s method for many years, and I 
believe any angler whose custom has been to 
drag his fish on the top end of a string will find 
after trying this plan and packing them away 
nicely in his creel among damp grass or ferns 
with a little spearmint added, if one is lucky 
enough to find it, will agree with me that his 
fish are harder gnd in better condition for the 
pan than if their lives had been dragged out at 
the end of a string. 

It is many years since Tom and I first fished 
together, and the march of civilization has had 
a bad effect on our river, which was once an 
ideal bass stream. What with the sewage from 
the prosperous and growing towns, the ta‘lings 
from the numerous gravel washers, the ever- 
lasting rooting propensities of the carp—wisely 
or unwisely introduced by our good govern- 
ment—-the spirited small-mouthed denizens have 
a hard time in their breeding and parental 
operations, and their numbers have been greatly 


reduced. It is to be hoped, however, that our 
civilization will some time reach that stage 
where we will see that it is unwise to make 


sewers of our beautiful streams, and then per- 
haps they may again be restored to their former 
attractiveness as angling waters. 

I early stated in this screed about Tom that 
he had fished in many climes, and evenings, 
homeward bound from our fishing trips, he re- 
galed me with his experiences. Salmon fishing 
in Scotland, trout fishing in New England and 
in the Rocky Mountains were all new and in- 
teresting themes to me; but Tom’s expérience 
had been a varied one. He had been a soldier 
in one of the regiments of Scottish Highlanders 
and went through that memorable Sepuy re- 
bellion in India and had a crippled arm as a 
result. Tiger hunting and shooting peafowl 
were unheard of subjects to me, to say nothing 
of tales of the ruined cities of India, and so I 
listened until we were at home, dividing the 
spoils. And when the winter evenings came 
there were rods to repair and flies to make. 
l'om was an adept in these things and con- 
tinued to impart his knowledge to me, and now, 
twenty years later, I find a large place in my 
heart for this interesting man and good friend. 





TOM AT 


HIS FLY 
For the boys who are interested in angliiig 
my best wish is that they may have other Toms 
for their preceptors and friends. 
CHARLES “C, ELLIorTr. 


Fishing in California. 


San Francisco, Dec. 7.—Editor Forest and 


Stream: The California Fish Commission has 
had much trouble the past few months with 
salt-water fishermen, more particularly those 


supplying the market. These people are using 
small mesh nets, and it is claimed that if the 
present practices are continued sea fishing along 
the coast will be ruined within five years. In 
order to stop the wholesale slaughter a move- 
ment is on foot among the American and natur- 
alized fishermen of Southern California to pe- 
tition the next Legislature to amend the fish 
and game laws to prohibit if possible aliens— 
Japanese and Italians being aimed at particu- 
larly—from fishing inside of the three-mile limit 
on the California coast. 

Another measure to be petitioned for will 
prohibit the use of purse nets, pocket seines, and 
small mesh nets of every description. This re- 
form is demanded by the market fishermen as 
well as by sportsmen, for the reason that 
Italian fishermen have within the past year im- 
ported from Italy small mesh nets which are pro- 
hibited in Mediterranean waters. It is said that 
these Italian small mesh pocket nets kill three 
times as many fish as are salable and the un- 
restrained use of these fish killers has already 
made itself felt among barracuda and halibut, 
which seem to have been the particular prey of 
the net fishermen in the past, and the catch 
this year has been the smallest on record. 

Generally speaking, the midwinter dullness in 
the fishing circles of Southern California con- 
tinues. Occasional runs of mackerel, a few 
croakers and some smelt are the only fish at 
present, giving the angler any sport. Fishing 
was poor at Redondo until Thanksgiving Day, 
when yellowtail, bonito and skipjacks came in 
after the little fish and some good sport was 
had. Immense schools of sardines and herring 
attracted an unusual run of yellowtail at Venice 
last week and as a result sport was had from 
the piers, at least 200 of the bigger fish being 
landed on the wharf in a few hours. 

The mouth of the Russian river, in Sonoma 
county, is at present closed and unless some 
measures are taken by the railroad company to 
cut a channel through the pile of sand, so that 
the steelhead can have access to the river 
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proper, the sport in this region will not amount to 
much this season. In past seasons the general 
manager of the Northwestern Pacific Railroad 
has dispatched to the river’s mouth a force of 
men to cut an opening through the sand bar. 
The passageway once completed gave the fish 
an opportunity to enter the fresh water pools, 
and this resulted in a rush of anglers to this 
part of the country, where the grandest sport 
imaginable awaited them. The steelhead have 
not yet arrived at the mouth of the river, but 
are expected daily, when it is thought some 
steps will be undertaken to remove the barrier 
which at present prevents game fish from enter- 
ing or leaving. 

Sportsmen have taken some nice trout from 
the tide flow at Point Reyes within the past 
few weeks. The fish were very fair in size and 
were taken on worm and roe baits. It is ex- 
pected that the run of fish to Paper Mill Creek 
will be early this year. 

Striped bass anglers are not having as good 
sport as they wish for in the sloughs of the 
Sonoma marsh, but along the northeastern parts 
of San Francisco Bay considerable catches have 
been made. Success in that district, however, 
depends in a great measure upon the day: If 
windy the wash of the water creates mud and 
the bass migrate to other parts, but if the day 
is fine and the water comparatively smooth, the 
sport is excellent. 

It is said that by order of the United States 
Commissioner of Sea and Shore Fisheries, a 
carload of lobster fry from the government 
hatcheries at Booth Bay, Me., will be shipped to 
the Pacific Coast this week for the first ex- 
periment in breeding the Maine lobster in the 
Pacific Ocean. These lobsters are to be carried 
in a special car attached to a fast transconti- 
nental passenger train and, though some doubt 
concerning the venture is entertained, the result 
is awaited with interest. A. #. & 


Newark and the National Association. 

THE Newark Bait- and Fly-Casting Club, of 
Newark, N. J., has applied: for membership in 
the National Association of Scientific Angling. 
This club, which was organized last summer, is 
growing rapidly and will be heard’ from next 
season, both at the fishing resorts and in contests 


of skill. 


Chicago Fly-Casters Dine. 
THE midwinter meeting and dinner of the Chi- 
cago Fly-Casting Club was held in Chicago the 
night of Dec. 7. 















































































































































































































































































































































































































































982 


FOREST AND STREAM. 










The Indian Maurral. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The murral (Opheocephalus striatus) is ubiqui- 
tous, I think, all over India. He lives in every 
jhil and tank in the country, where there are 
reeds or lilies to hide in and anything to eat. 
In the hot weather, when many of the small 
tanks dry up, you have only to get a spade and 
pick, and you will dig him out from beneath 
the surface, for there he wiil be, perhaps, some 
six feet deep in the ‘sun-dried mud, estivating; 
waiting for the percolating water of .a shower 
of rain to tell him that the monsoon has broken 
at last, and it is time to be up and doing—doing 
the juicy young frogs! For he loves young 
frogs. He will lie for hours beneath a huge 
lily leaf in the hope of hearing a frog hop on 
to it. In appearance he is, as his name implies, 
snake-headed, having a smallish, flat, triangular 
head, containing, however, a very well-furnished 
dining room! 

He is very popular with the natives, as he can 
be kept in any dirty pond, and is so tenacious 
of life that he is easily transferred almost any- 
where without water, in moderation of course. 
He will certainly live for hours out of the water. 
I believe in a damp cloth he would live for a 
week. He is also very partial to a species of 
cricket found in the mud of the ponds he in- 
habits, and with these frogs and worms I have 
had many a good day with him. Many people 
think him good eating; the natives love him 
Thomas says “stuff him,” but I say give him to 
those who like him, but on no account eat him 
yourself. To me he always tastes as if he had 
forgotten to have a bath since his last sojourn 
in the mud. 

From a sporting point of view he is, perhaps. 
a bit disappointing, being much inclined to sulk 
when hooked and seldom putting his heart into 
his efforts for freedom. He is very cunning 
though, and will wind your line round anything 
there is in his vicinity, with a wholesouled im- 
partiality worthy of a better cause. You must 
therefore keep a tight line on him. 

The natives have many ways of catching him, 
usually with nets: sometimes when a pond gets 
low, with hands and feet, But the commonest 
in my experience is to set a whole series of night 
lines, baited with worms, young frogs or the 
earth crickets. These lines not infrequently 
cover a whole pond, and in the morning out go 
the men in dugouts to unload the lines set over 
night. They are marked and supported by lines 
of bamboos stuck in the mud with their tops out 
of the water. A dugout canoe full is a good 
bag. 

One of the best days’I have had with murral 
we in the Punjab near Umballa. There is a 
dirty, boggy black mullah some miles out of 
Umballa, along the Kalka road. It is one of 
thousands that may be met with anywhere in the 
plains of the Punjab. They may be _ recog- 
nized by lines of stunted but green palm 
trees, They always hold murral; if there is 
water, they are in the water; if dry they 
are in the dry bed, and if you want any you 
must fish with a spade. On this occasion I took 
my English orderly, as he had expressed a desire 
to accompany me. He was much interested and 
we both caught plenty of fish, Among other 
original remarks he | called the common Indian 
squirrel a “tree-rat.” That is of course quite 
the best name there could possibly be for it, but 
who but Tommy would hit it off so truly? We 
took some food with us and stayed out for a 
couple of days, having two small tents to sleep 
in, rods, guns and not much else. We camped 
beside the mullah and fished thereabouts the 
whole time, shooting just enough partridges to 
eat; for where you find these mullahs you also 
find partridges, hares, quail and occasionally pea- 
cocks. On the whole trip we caught thirty-four 
murral. The biggest weighed 6% pounds, and 
we threw back all we did not eat or give the 
servants on the first day. We baited with the 
raw meat of crows which we shot in our camp, 
and we could have caught many more fish if we 
had made a toil of it. Instead of this we shot 
for an hour or two each day to help the cook 
and fished only in the early morning and even- 
ing. These murral would not take a frog, though 


they took worms, but they went for the crow’s 
meat like anything. On’our return we took back 
about twenty pounds weight of fish and some 
partridges for our friends at K. 

In the Berars, too, I found a tank which the 
residents of the station had “stocked” with mur- 
ral, as they said, and it was “preserved.” . How- 
ever, they kindly gave me leave to have a day’s 
fishing in it during my stay provided I returned 
all the fish under one pound which I caught. I 
agreed, of course. I went there one morning and 
caught one fish of two pounds and returned 
thirty-one. This was baiting with the earth- 
cricket. I found a boy at this tank and paid him 
two annas (say four cents) for every twenty 
he got for me. They are beastly things to bait 
with, being squashy, and having soft legs. I 
killed them by pinching them as one used to but- 
terflies, and then ran the hook from underneath 
into the thorax; cast like fly-fishing, and select 
your fish when possible. I spent a long time 
trying to induce a fine old fellow to leave his 
home and come with me, but he would not. He 
lived near a huge lily root, and I could see him 
nosing round the bait, but he would not touch 
it. Cunning old thing. I don’t suppose, though, 
that he grew to that size for nothing. He must 
have weighed eight or nine pounds. 

In the central provinces also every tank holds 
murral, but the mahseer fishing is so good, and 
the “fresh water shark” so plentiful that I sel- 
dom bothered about the lesser fish, though I 
saw him everywhere. When on shooting trips 
in the hot weather I have often seen the Gonds, 
or jungle tribes of these provinces, emptying a 
nearly dried-up pond, and catching all the murral 
to keep near their homes. They choose the time 
just before the pond becomes dry, so as to catch 
the murral before they burrow down into the 
mud. They also get a lot of prawns and crabs 
in this way. 

The best way to kill a murral is to crack his 
skull. With all other fish in India, with one 
exception, I always gave them a thump with the 
fist over the bladder. It has the same effect as 
the tin-tack has on the pneumatic tire. The 
exception is the game and sporting little chilwa 
when used for dead bait purposes. A flip on the 
head suffices for him. If you must eat murral 
I recommend his being baked like a potato in 
a jacket of mud in the ashes of a wood fire, or 
boiled and served as “fish Morley,” at which the 
native cook is such an expert, and don’t forget 
the tabasco. STARLIGHT. 


Amateur Tackle Making. 


Jupcinc from inquiries that have been received 
by Forest AND STREAM, and from information 
given by fishing tackle houses, it is apparent that 
a large number of anglers are taking up fly-tying 
and intend to spend some of their winter even- 
ings in mastering this interesting work and fill- 
ing their fly books with bass and trout flies of 
their own make. The preliminary steps in fly 
making are not difficult, and the tools required 
are very few and simple, but obtaining materials 
is not always easy, as but few houses in the 
United States carry supplies, and. these firms are 
not generally known. 

Inquiries among the trade have elicited the 
information that Calcutta bamboo cannot be pur- 
chased in the open market of New York city 
at the present time in sizes suitable for split 
bamboo rod making, and even the small sizes, 
which are used for whole cane rods, are scarce. 
All of the available stock is in the hands of a 
few rod makers, and while some dealers do not 
handle this stock at all, others say they do not 
intend to keep it in the future, and those who 
handle it regularly say a fresh supply will not 
be received until next spring. 

Just why there should be a shortage at this 
time does not appear, but amateurs who are 
building rods for next season’s use have been 
disappointed in their efforts to purchase good 
stock for splitting. 

In the West anglers are becoming more and 
more interested every year in rod making, and 
some of their work that we have examined is 
very creditable, particularly those rods that are 
made of split bamboo with double enamel. 
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Fish Culture in New York. 


[A paper read by Dr. Tarleton H. Bean, State Fish Cul- 
turist of New York, at the recent Anglers’ Conference. ] 


(Concluded from page 942.) 


Whitefish: Eggs were carried from Mum- 
ford to New York for exhibition at the fishery 
convention Dec. 29, 1868. The artificial culture 
of whitefish began in the fall of 1868. Fry were 
fed by suspending a piece of “moss” taken from 
a brook in the trough. Some fry began feeding 
at once. . 

Seth Green went to Detroit, Nov. 11, 1869. 
to get whitefish eggs. The eggs were delivered 
to all persons desiring them who had facilities 
for hatching them. 

Some were hatched at Caledonia in trout 
troughs. The fry were fed the same as trout 
fry. They took small worms from the plants, 
also lobbered milk, liver or pulverized meat, 
etc. The larger whitefish lived on the same 
worms, also on snails, caddis, insects, and were 
extremely fond of their own eggs. 

Some eggs of brook trout, whitefish and lake 
herring were sent to Frank Buckland, London. 
The herring nearly all died in transit. One ot 
the packages went to the French piscicultural 
establishment at Huningue. The whitefish and 
brook trout did well. 

Seth Green described the web-worm, which 
kills fry and larger fish by spinning a web in 
the water. It resembles a measuring worm and 
moves like it; has two legs on the back part 
of the body, generally a half-inch long. 

In 1870 objection was made to the whitefish 
because it has to be netted, and, it was pro- 
posed, therefore, by the commission to raise 
many lake trout and few, if any whitefish. A 
hybrid between the lake trout female and white- 
fish male was produced at Caledonia. 

About 1,000,000 whitefish eggs were collected 
from Detroit River. Some were given to per- 
sons in New York State and about 58,000 were 
hatched by Green and Collins, at Caledonia, on 
wire trays of 16 meshes to the inch. The hatch- 
ing period and feeding habits of the fry are 
described in the report for 1870. 

Otsego bass, a variety of the whitefish, were 
bred at a private establishment at Cooperstown, 
built by funds of some of the citizens. The 
house had a capacity of 500,000 eggs. 

Lake Herring: Eggs were collected and 
hatched like whitefish eggs and in the same 
time. The embryo was three-eighths of an inch 
long. The yolk sac lasted only a few days. The 
fish began to swim and feed as soon as they 
were out of the shell. They were as active at 
one day old as trout at two months. They 
grew faster than whitefish. 

Striped Bass: The first report contains notes 
on the time of occurrence, the hibernation in 
salt-water ponds, and the spawning season of 
this species, Mr. Green found eggs running 
from them in the Potomac in 1868. 

The report for 1874 states that 500,000 eggs 
were taken by Mr. Green in a southern river 
and were hatched like shad eggs and in the 
shad boxes. They were out of the egg in eight 
Gays and were at once liberated in the river. 

Pike-perch: In May, 1870, Mr. Green tried 
to hatch the eggs at the foot of Lake Ontario. 
He stirred them continually for forty minutes, 
to make them separate, but they stuck to the 
apparatus and could not be removed alive. 

Black Bass: It was observed by Mr. Green, 
as stated in the report for 1868, that the fish 
spawns from April to June, the eggs are at- 
tached together with glutinous semi-transparent 
matter, that they are deposited on rocky, pebbly 
or sandy bottoms, and hatch in about two weeks. 
The work of the commission with this species 
was limited to transferring the fish from the 
canals to living waters. 

Frogs. In the 1872 report is a short chapter 
on the rearing and feeding of frogs. 


The fishculture of New York State is now 
carried on under the direction of the Forest, 
Fish and Game Commission with headquarters 
at Albany. The commissioner is Hon. James 
S. Whipple, and the deputy commissioner, Hon. 
J. D. Lawrence. 

(Continued on page 996.) 
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The Motor Boat Show. 


Tue National Association of Engine and 
Boat Manufacturers has every reason to feel 
proud of the very successful motor boat show 
held recently in the Grand Central Palace. 
Many who were in doubt as to the successful 
issue of a boat and engine show without any 
sportsman accessories as heretofore are now 
convinced of the popularity of the motor boat, 
for not a night during the week the show ran 
but what saw the palace comfortably packed 
and some nights actually crowded. 

The people who came were those really in- 
. terested in the sport and not mere idle sight- 
seers, the result is all exhibitors have done a 
thriving business. It has made it possible for 
purchasers to make an honest, impartial and, 
to themselves at least, satisfactory comparison 
of the best grade of goods in -boats, engines 
and accessories, such as spark plugs, reverse 
gears, melon hoods, dry batteries, plumbing and 
hardware exhibited. So perfect has been the 
management of this show that one hears of 
nothing but satisfaction with it from exhibitors. 
Their every want was not only attended to, bur 
anticipated and pre-arranged for, so it relieved 
the exhibifors of all that unnecessary care and 
left them free to exploit their wares and is the 
best guarantee of an even more successful show 
next year. 

The attendance was exceptionally good every 
night of the show, even to the last night on Sat- 
urday, when the weather conditions of rain, 
slush and snow warranted any man staying 
home. The makers of boats and machinery 
were hoarse long before dark explaining the 
merits of their various exhibits. That their 
work was well done is shown by the large num- 
ber of sales reported from their various booths. 
The reason for this is easily to be seen. Never 
before in this city has such an opportunity been 
offered for seeing on all sides the many types 
of boats shown here, especially in the smaller 
classes, there being a large number of boats 
ranging all the way from $500 to $1,000 in price. 
Spectators are generally much surprised to find 
that, after all, the motor boat is not such an 
expensive proposition as they have imagined it 
to be. Those accustomed to seeing the high 
prices on automobiles, where lightness of con- 
struction in motor is one of the great features. 
do not understand that this expensive method 
of construction is not required in a boat. be- 
cause the hull is calculated to carry a certain 
amount of weight, depending upon the num- 
ber of passengers and the addition of a hun- 
dred or more pounds in the shape of machinery 
makes little difference in the flotation. The 
sport of motor boating is likely to be largely 
increased through this show, because a large 
number of people have learned that not only is 


the boat less expensive than they had imagined, ° 


but the skill required to run it is no greater 
than that needed for driving an automobile. 

The band concerts were a great feature of the 
entertainment. Little Miss Rita Mario was a 
diminutive Sousa, and fully capable of handling 
a very much larger number of musicians than 
the twenty-one which compose her orchestra. 
The galleries were generally well filled during 
the evening and many of the popular airs had 
to be repeated. 

Time was when the owner of a motor boat 
was entirely satisfied if his engine would run 
and keep on running and propel his boat, re- 
gardless of the noise it made. In this respect 
times have changed, however, and a great deal 
of attention is now being given to the improve- 
ment of the devices for suppressing unnecessary 
noises. One of the latest devices for this 
purpose is the muffler used on the Fulton 
engine, built by the Art Machine Company, of 
New York. This muffler is of cast-iron, and is 


in appearance a vertical, cylindrical chamber of 
approximately the same size as the engine 
cylinder near which it is placed. A waterjacket 
precisely similar to the cylinder waterjacket sur- 
rounds the muffler. The exhaust gases pass 
into the top of the expansion chamber of the 
muffler and out at the bottom into the out- 
board exhaust pipe. The waterjacket of the 
muffler is supplied with water which has already 
passed around the cylinder waterjacket. A water 
pipe extending from the muffler waterjacket 
into the center of the expansion chamber carries 
water into the latter, spraying it into the hot 
gas which is rapidly and efficiently cooled in 
this way. The advantages claimed for this 
muffler are, entire practical silence of operation 
and absence of back pressure. 

The two smallest power boats at the show were 
the r12ft. two-horsepower yacht tender, shown 
by the Stamford Motor Company, of Stamford, 
Conn., and the 16ft. power canoe, exhibited by 
the Waterman Marine Motor Company, of De- 
troit, Mich. The yacht tender is powered with 
a regular single-cylinder two-cycle Stamford 
motor, with make and break ignition. The 
motor is placed well forward and occupies very 
little space that could otherwise be used for 
passengers. The Waterman power canoe is, to 
all appearances, an ordinary 16ft. canoe, fitted 
with a beautifully made single-cylinder motor, 
rated at two-horsepower and weighing only 
36 pounds. The motor is so small as to appear 
almost like a toy, but it is really capable of giv- 
ing practical service and standing up under 
hard work. It will drive the canoe at a speed 
of from to to 12 miles an hour under favorable 
conditions. 


Any man_ who 


has a_ substantial row- 
boat can convert it into a motor boat by 
the use of the Waterman outboard motor. 
This is a complete outfit, consisting of 
a two-horsepower gasolene motor, gasolene 
tank, propellor shaft, bevel gears, and propellor, 
mounted on a column which takes the place of 
the rudder post. The engine drives through the 
bevel gears to a vertical shaft which in turn 
drives the propellor through another pair of 
bevel gears. The tiller projecting forward 
carries the one gallon gasolene tank and the 
electric ignition apparatus and is placed in any 
convenient part of the boat, such as the space 
under the stern seat, and wired to the engine. 
For steering the whole outfit—engine, propellor 
and all—swings on a pivot, making the steering 
very quick and positive. This outfit can be ap- 
plied to any substantial rowboat, without the 
use of tools. 

The Cushman Motor Company, of Lincoln, 
Neb., with an Eastern branch at 84 Chambers 
street, New York city, had on exhibition at 
the Motor Boat Show their full line of motors, 
viz., 2, 4, 7, 8 and 14 horsepower. The 8 and 14 
horsepower motors are two-cylinder motors. 
This company has devoted its energies for the 
past six years entirely to these five sizes, and to- 
day have them so perfected in material and 
workmanship that the fit and adjustment are 
perfect. The motors are two cycle, two port, 
and jump spark. The weight of these engines 
is as light as any on the market, the 2-horse- 
power weighing but 75 pounds, and the 14-horse- 
power but 325. The various parts were also on 
exhibition, and the display demonstrated the 
perfect fit of piston and cylinder, a cut cylinder 
with piston entered showing a fit to .oor of an 
inch. A noteworthy letter displayed was one 
from far away Russia, from the State Architect. 
telling of having run an 8-horsepower Cushman 
15,000 kilometers without repairs being neces- 
sary. The Cushman Motor Company claims 
that no other engine made of the same size and 


weight will give the same efficiency or last as 
long. 





Users of motor boats have been quick to take 
advantage of the comfort obtained from folding 
tops of the automobile type which have been 
very ingeniously adapted for use afloat. Quite 
a number of different styles of tops were shown 
at the Motor Boat Show at the Grand Central 
Palace, beginning, of course, with the old 
familiar standing top supported on stationary 
stanchions. The most interesting type. how- 
ever, is that in which the top folds as does an 
automobile top, so as to be out of the way when 
not needed. The spray hood as shown by Jones 
& Robinson, sail makers, City Island, N. Y., 
covers the forward part of the cockpit, shelter- 
ing it completely from flying spray, and when 
not in use can be folded up sideways, swinging 
over and resting on the deck just outside of tne 
coaming. A brass arch at the after end and a 
series of curved braces of light wood support 
the top when up. 

On a high speed runabout, in the exhibit of the 
Electric Launch Company, was an excellent ex- 
ample of the automobile type of cape cart 
hood, with extension bows and straps at the 
forward end. This is becoming a very popular 
type of top for auto boats of the runabout type. 

Though the naphtha engine manufactured by 
the Gas Engine & Power Co. and Charles L. 
Seabury & Co., Consolidated, has been on the 
market for a great many years, it is stjll popular 
for many purposes, and though to’a great ex- 
tent displaced by the more modern gasolene 
launch, is still built and sold by the makers. A 
very handsome yacht tender of this type formed 
part of the exhibit of this company at the Motor 
Boat Show, and the beautiful mahogany finish 
of the hull and the natty appearance and the 
finish of the brass work of the motor attracted 
general admiration. Boats of this type have 
been running for many years and seem equal 
to many years’ active service. 








An interesting exhibit of the Truscott Boat 
Manufacturing Company was that of two electric 
light outfits, consisting of an engine and dyna- 
mo mounted on the same bed plate, with a view 
to each being used with the other. The engines 
are Truscott single-cylinder gasolene engines, 
with spun copper wire jackets. 

The dynamos are of the type in which ‘the . 
fields rotate while the armatures remain sta- 
tionary. In this way the revolving field acts as 
a fly-wheel, and no other fly-wheel is required 
or is provided. One of the outfits shown has 
a capacity of 15 lamps of 16 candle power each, 
and the other larger machine will supply 50 
lamps of 16 candle power each. A very im- 
portant detail is the manner in which constant 
speed is maintained. Any speed variation will 
at Once show itself in the fluctuation of the 
light, and should therefore be avoided. These 
little engines have very sensitive governors, 
acting dirctly on the throttles, each individual 
charge of gas being regulated as it passes to the 
cylinder. As a consequence of this arrange- 
ment, the motor runs with perfect steadiness 
and the lights are clear and bright and do not 
flicker. 

The Alcohol Utilities Company of New York 
exhibited a particularly interesting line of cook- 
ing, heating and lighting apparatus, using alco- 
hol for fuel. The general appearance of the 
alcohol stoves is similar to that of the well 
known kerosene and gasolene stoves that have 
been before the public for many years. A great 
advantage, however, is that the alcohol flame 
does not blacken or soot up the utensils used. 
It is perfectly clean and odorless, even when 
starting, and the heat given out is intense. A 
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practical demonstration of the efficiency of the 
Osol stoves, as they are called, was given on 
Thursday evening, when the demonstrators 
cooked a Welsh rarebit supper for half a dozen 
of the show officials, and it is on record that 
the rarebits had no resemblance whatever to 
rubber, and that the guests did not indulge in 
Welsh rarebit dreams. On the contrary, the 
culinary effort was pronounced highly success- 
ful. The Alcohol Utilities Company make 
stoves with one. two and three burners, broilers, 
toasters and chafing dishes, for use on these 
stoves, and Also incandescent lamps which give 
a brilliant light, burning the alcohol vapor. 

The castings used for gasolene engine 
cylinders do not look to be particularly intricate 
from the outside. A visit to the exhibit = the 
Capitol Foundry Company, of Hartford, Conn., 
would, however, dispel any idea that the manu- 
facture of such castings is a simple matter. 
Castings were shown with sections cut away to 
show the intricate forms of waterjackets, valve 
chambers, and other parts that must be cast 
integral. All the castings shown are particu- 
larly clean and sound, and the wall thicknesses 
are remarkably uniform. These are, of course, 
exceedingly important points in such castings. 

One of the interested visitors at the show was 
Mr. Charles G. Burgoyne, former commodore 
of the Halifax River Y. C., of Daytona, Fila., 
who was at the show for the purpose of selecting 
a motor boat. Mr. Burgoyne expressed himself 
as highly pleased with the show as a whole and 
with the exhibits in detail. Mr. Burgoyne is 
also a former president of the Florida East 
Coast Automobile Association. 

The remarkable perfection and accuracy of 
modern manufacturing methods was exemplified 
in a very interesting manner in the “B” Line 
Oil and Grease Guns exhibited by the Randall- 
Faichney Co., of Boston, Mass. These instru- 
ments, which are made throughout of brass, are 
entirely devoid of packing, the plungers being 
fitted with the utmost accuracy, by a grinding 
process which insures an extremely close fit. 
These guns will handle heavy grease, ordinary 
oil, very light oil, and even gasoline, success- 
fully. 

The Pneumatic Manufacturing Co., of New 
York. makes a specialty of air cushions, cork 
eereoes. cork fenders, life preservers, spray 
hoods, and similar articles. The Commodore 
Spray Hood is a particularly popular article, as 
it is easily erected, quickly adjusted, and folded 
when not in use into a small and compact 
bundle. The spray hood comes very near to 
making a cabin boat of the ordinary open 
launch. 

Special provision is made for the protection of 
the spark plug by the Rajah Auto Supply Co., of 
New York. A spark plug hood of porcelain is 
placed over the top of the plug to keep it dry 
under all conditions of weather, and the cable is 
slipped through a special opening in the side of 
the hood and connection is made with the cen- 
tral electrode of the plug by means of a clip 
terminal which is easily applied and holds posi- 
tively. The Rajah ignition plug embodies a 
number of particular features which make it 
particularly valuable for marine work, including 
an internal spark gap which is particularly 
efficient in keeping the plug at work under ad- 
verse conditions. 





No little interest was attracted by the exhibit 
of racing shells made by Thomas & Grant, of 
Ithaca, N. Y. This is the concern that manu- 
factures all the shells used by Cornell University 
men in their rowing events, and their shop is on 
the shores of Cayuga Lake. The main feature 
of the exhibit was the long slender 8-oared shell 
in which the Cornell crew won the inter-col- 
legiate championship last Summer in such re- 
markable time. The workmanship on _ the 
Thomas & Grant shell is of the most exquisite 
character, and has attracted much attention. 





The use of magnetos as a source of ignition 
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current is constantly increasing, indicating that 
the boating public appreciates the advantages 
to be derived from an ignition system in which 
no batteries of any kind are used, and which 
derives its power from the motor of the boat. 
Robert Bosh, New York, Inc., had an extremely 
fine exhibit of magnetos of all marine types, for 
both high tension and low tension ignition sys- 
tem. The manner in which these magnetos 
are shawn is particularly interesting. One ma- 
chine of each type is mounted on an individual 
stand and wired up to a set of spark plugs. A 
hand wheel and crank serve to drive the arma- 
ture of the magneto and so generate the current 
to cause sparking at the plugs. In this way the 
prospective purchaser can see for himself just 
how the machine works in actual practice. He 
can turn the crank as rapidly or as slowly as he 
pleases, and note the intensity of the spark at 
different speeds: Several types and sizes are 
shown in both the jump spark and make and 
break ignition system, so that a wide variety is 
presented for choice. 

The spark plug is one of the most vital por- 
tions of the jump spark ignition system, for it 
is the point where all the energies of the 
ignition apparatus are concentrated. For this 
reason the spark plug should be particularly 
adapted to the work it is called upon to do. A 
series of plugs especially designed for marine 
work, and having mica or porcelain insulation. 
according to the preference of the purchaser, was 
shown by the R. E. Hardy Co., of New York, 
under the name of the Sta-Rite plugs. The Sta- 
Rite plugs are made in both metric thread and 
\. L. A. M. standards, and in special types: for 
special motors. 

A question frequently heard at the show was. 
how can varnish resist the action of weather and 
salt water? This may be puzzling to the user 
of ordinary varnish, but the F. W. Devoe Com- 
pany, of New York, which makes a specialty of 
varnish for marine work, explains that it is all 
in knowing how to make the varnish. The De- 
voe varnishes are well known among yachtsmen 
and yacht builders. A special varnish for spar 
and deck finish is known as Vernosite. The 
manufacturers state that it will not turn white 
vnder the action of salt water and will not 
blister in the hottest sun. 


What the speed indicator is to the automobile 
the Nicholson ship log, manufactured by the 
Nicholson Shin Log Co., of Cleveland. O.. is 
to the motor boat. This device is installed in 
the motor boat with a dial in any convenient 
position on a bulk head, and indicates continu- 
ously the rate of speed in miles per hour. It 
can be used for motor boats, steam yachts, and 
sailing vachts, with equal facility, and it can be 
mlaced in the cockpit or in the cabin. The in- 
dicator is made to operate by the pressure of the 
water, caused by the forward motion of the boat 
acting on a float in a float chamber. to which 
the water is carried through a small pipe. An 
eanalizer is provided to keen the instrument in 
adjustment when there is a change in the water- 
line of the boat. and to prevent fluctuation 
when the boat is pitching in a seaway. Indi- 
cators are furnished to read either in knots or 
in miles per hour. 

What is. perhaps, the most radical change 
made in spark plug construction was shown in 
the Holston vibrating plug. made bv the 
Triumph Engineering Company. of New York. 
In this plug the central insulation carrying the 
centrzl electrical is not stationary in the shell 
but vibrates vertically, being forced upward on 
compression and expansion and pulled down- 
ward on the suction stroke. The point of the 
central electrode approaches within an ex- 
tremely small fraction of an inch of the shell 
electrode at each vibration, but does not quite 
touch. The constant movemert breaks all de- 
posits of carbon and keeps the plug perfectly 
clean and free from soot. Practical tests of 
long duration under severe conditions indicate 
the correctness of the principle upon which the 
plug is built. It seems practically impossible to 
cause a short circuit or to prevent the proper 
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operation of the plug without actually disabling 
it through breakage. 


The New York and New Jersey Lubricant 
Company, of New York, makes a specialty of 
oils which are not fluid, but which nevertheless 
have all the lubricating quality of fluid oils, 
without their disadvantages. This oil will not 
drip or splash and is made in various consisten- 
cies for any class of work. This is a point that 
is appreciated in motor boat work, where the 
oil is apt to be thrown by the engine if it is 
in a liquid condition. 

The seaworthiness and roominess of the dory 
type of small boat has made it very popular as a 
motor craft. The two makers were showing 
dories at the Grand Central Palace. The At- 
lantic Company, of Amesbury, Mass, and the 
Toppan Boat Manufacturing Company, of Bos- 
ton, Mass. Both these exhibits were usually 
crowded with motor boat enthusiasts looking 
out for next season’s boat. One of the strong 
points of the dory is that a fair rate of speed 
can be obtained with an engine that looks 
ridiculously small compared with the roominess 
of the boat. This is, of course, a matter of 
much importance. 

Among the sales reported Whittlesey & 
Whitaker, Inc., closed a contract with Mr. 
Frank D, Gheen for a 38ft. specially designed 
cruiser which it is intended to enter in the 
Marblehead long distance race. This boat will 
be equipped with a 24-horsepower slow speed 
“Buffalo” motor and the hull will be con- 
structed by the Stamford Motor Works, Stam- 
ford, Conn. 

Whittelsey & Whittaker, Inc., also report 
having closed a contract with the Matthews 
Boat Co. for the construction of a 45ft., high 
speed cruiser, from their design, for Mr. C. A. 
Criqui, of Buffalo, which will be equipped with 
a 40-horsepower sterling normal speed motor. 


Challenge for the Metor Boat Cup. 


TuHaT European countries do not intend to let 
Americans carry off the palm in power boating 
is indicated by a rumored challenge likely to be 
received very soon from Lord Montague, of 
Beaulieu and Lionel de Rothschild for the 
3ritish international motor boat cup, which was 
won last summer by Dixie and which is now 
held by the Motor Boat Club of America. The 
Motor Boat Club of America some time ago re- 
ceived notification that a challenge would be sent 
by the British Motor Boat Club, and now other 
countries can enter and race under the condi- 
tions arranged by the first challengers and the 
challenged. The entries for this race close on 
Feb. 1, and each country entering can be repre- 
sented by three boats. If there are more entries 
for any one country, eliminating trials must be 
held to select the three representatives. It is 
very probable that eliminating trials will be held 
here to select the defenders of the trophy. The 
boats must not exceed 4oft. over all length and 
there is no limit to the power of the motor. The 
races are held without time allowance. 

Just where the races will be held has not yet 
been decided. It has been suggested that the 
traffic on the Hudson River, which is the regular 
course of the Motor Boat Club, is ‘so large that 
it would not be fair to have such an important 
event as an international race decided over that 
course, and some other course, perhaps on the 
Sound, be selected. 


Yachtsmen at a “Beefsteak.” 


THE members of the Jamaica Bay Y. C. held 
their first beefsteak dinner of this season at 
their club house at Holland Station, Rockaway 
Beach, recently. Commodore Pentz of the club 
was in the chair, and the 150 members present 
were entertained by speeches and vaudeville per- 
formances. Among those who attended were 
William Wood, B. F. Daly, ex-Commodore of 
the club: James Sabin, Commodore of the Belle 
Harbor Y. C.: James White, Henry Chaurant, 
J. E. Lent and Harry Taft. 
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ARTHUR BINNEY, 
(Formerly Stewart & Binney.) 
Naval Architect and Yacht Broker, 
Mason Building, Kilby Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address, ““Designer,’’ Boston. 






Jemimah IIl. 


LarGE, cruising power yachts are steadily grow- 
ing in favor among yachtsmen. Proof of this is 
shown in the order just placed by Mr. Charles 
H. Fletcher, of this city, with the Seabury Com- 
pany, of Morris Heights. The craft will have 
twin screws, was designed by Mr. Charles L. 
Seabury, and in size will rank as one of the 
largest vessels of her type in American waters. 

She will be named Jemina III., and of the 
following general dimensions: Length over all, 
111ft.; length on the waterline, goft.; beam, 2rft., 
and draft, extreme, 4ft. The hull will be of 
heavy steel throughout. 

An unusually spacious continuous mahogany 
deck house will be a feature of the yacht. The 
owner’s stateroom, of liberal dimensions, will be 
at the forward end of this house, and will have 
a mahogany finish, while the furnishings will in- 
clude two large brass bedsteads, lounging divan, 
bureau and two roomy closets. A passage way 
will extend from Mr. Fletcher's room to the 
saloon amidships, and in this hall, on the star- 
board side, will be the latter’s private tiled toilet 
with bath, with hot and cold water and two of the 
four guests’ staterooms, the other two being on 
the port side of the passage way. The latter 
will also have a bath and toilet, and all four 
guests’ rooms will be finished in about the same 
way as Mr. Fletcher’s quarters. 

The saloon will be the full width of the boat, 
mahogany will be the finish, and it. will be pro- 
vided with bookcases, china and silver closets, 
sideboard, wine locker, fishing and gun racks, and 
under a generous skylight will be placed the 
dining table. 

There is also to be a passageway from the 
saloon to the after deck, and along the starboard 
side of the house will be the galley and pantry, 
the finish of which will be in ash. An annun- 
ciator, sinks, benches, range, hot water boiler, 
dish racks and lockers will be in the galley, while 
a reserve ice box of one ton capacity will be 
beneath the floor, in addition to a large ice box 
in the pantry. An accessibly placed linen closet 
is on the port side of the galley aft. 

Two high-powered gasolene motors, capable of 
driving the yacht twelve miles an hour, will be 
placed in a well lighted engine room still further 
aft, while the engineer’s and crew’s quarters will 
be spacious and finished in butternut. 

Throughout the deck house there will be large 
drop windows, giving plenty of light and air, and 
adjustable mosquito screens will be provided. 

The pilot house and captain’s room will be 
above the main house, from which all parts of 
the vessel will be in instant communication by 
electric buttons, speaking tubes and return tele- 
graph from the engine room. An electric plant 
will furnish light and operate the windlass. 
Gasolene tanks beneath the forward deck will 
have a capacity of 1,500 gallons and give the 
yacht a cruising radius of five hundred miles at 
full speed. The water tanks, built in as a part 
-of the vessel, will have a capacity of 1,000 gallons, 
exclusive of the tank of 600 gallons pressure to 
be used for flushing purposes. 

The stack will be retained to preserve the 
yacht-like appearance of the craft, and will be 
utilized with the Seabury system of ventilation. 
The yacht will be schooner rigged and provided 
with a liberal sail plan. Power dinghies 14ft. 
and roft. long will be supplied. 

Jemina III. is the third yacht built by the Sea- 
bury Company for Mr. Fletcher. She will be 
delivered in May next. 
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HOLLIS BURGESS 
INSURANCE of a'l kinds YACHTS For Sale and 
Charter, Yacht Broker and General Marine Agent 

10 TREMONT ST., BOSTON, MASS. 
Telephone, 1905-1 Main. 















C. SHerman Hoyt. Montcomery H. Crark. 


HOYT @ CLARK, 
NAVAL ARCHITECTS AND ENGINEERS, 
YACHT BROKERAGE. High Speed Work a Specialty. 
17 Battery Place, New York. 
COX @ STEVENS, 
Yacht Brokers and Naval Architects, 


15 William Street, - New York. 
Telephones 1375 and 1376 Broad. 


Marine Models 


OF ALL KINDS 



























THE H. FE. BOUCHER MFG. CO 
91 Maiden Lane, New York 













Canoe Handling and Sailing. 


The Canoe: History, Uses, Limitations and Varieties, 
Practical Management and Care, and Relative Facts. 
By C. Bowyer Vaux (“Dot”). Illustrated. Cloth, 
168 pages. Price, $1.00. New and revised edition, 
with additional matter. * 









A complete manual for the management of the canoe. 
Everything is made eens to the veriest novice, and 
Mr. Vaux proves himself one of those successful in- 
structors who communicate their own enthusiasm to 
their pupils. 


. FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 

















Gas Engines and Launches. 


Their Principles, Types and Management. By Francis 
K. Grain, 132 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Here is a pocket manual indispensable to every man 
who uses a motor-boat. It deals in simple, untechnical 
fashion with the running of the marine gas engine, and 
with the difficulties that the marine gas engineer is likely 
to meet with. These engines are described, some pages 
are devoted to launches in general, with practical advice 
to the man who contemplates purchasing a power boat. 
The main feature of the book, however, is a clear descrip- 
tion of the difficulties met with in running a gas engine, 
their uses and how to remedy them. In this discussion 
all technicalities are avoided, and the author has boiled 
down a vast amount of practical knowledge into small 
space and into every-day language. The amateur power 
boat man needs this book, for it will save him much time 
and trouble, and probably not a little money. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
























Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. By Rowl. i 
son. Cloth. 187 pages. Price, 25. cadets 


The shop itself, the place of business of Uncle Lisha 
Peggs, bootmaker and repairer, was a sort of sportsman’s 
exchange, where, as one of the fraternity expressed it, 
the hunters and fishermen of the widely scattered neigh- 
borhood used to meet of evenings and dull outdoor days, 

to swap lies.” 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 























Alfred Marshall. 


ALFRED MARSHALL, forty-one years old, a mem- 
ber of the New York and Larchmont yacht clubs, 
died of pneumonia Dec. 15 in his residence, 
Marleton House, in Mamaroneck, after an illness 
of only four days with pneumonia. He is sur- 
vived by a widow and two children. 


Men I Have Fished With. 


Sketches of character and incident with rod and f 
childhood to manhood; from the killing of iittle fishes 
and birds to a buffalo hunt. By Fred Mather. II- 







lustrated. Price, $2.00. 






It was a happy thought that prompted Mr. Fred Mather 
to write of his fishing companions. The chapters were 
received with a warm welcome at the beginning and 
have been of sustained interest. The ‘Men I Have 
Fished With” was among the most ular series of 
Papers ever presented to Forest anp Stream readers. 














THE Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 
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WILLIAM GARDNER, 


Naval Architect, Engineer, and 
Yacht Broker. 


No.1 Broadway, (Telephone 2160 Rector), 





New Vork 


PIGEON — FRASER 


HOLLOW SPARS 


Hollow Sweeps and Sculls * 
Are Without An Equal. 
116 Condor Street, East Boston, Mass. 


BURGESS @ PACKARD 


Naval Architects @ Engineers 
YACHT BUILDERS 
Office: Boston. Works: Marblehead, Mass. 

Architect 


| B. B. CROWNINSHIELD 3:32 
SPAR. COATING 


A perfect finish for all woodwork, spars and ironwork expose 
to excessive changes in weather and temperature. . 


MANUFACTURED BY 
EDWARD SMITH @ COMPANY 
Varnish Makers and Color Grinders 
59 Market St., Chicago, Ill. 45 Broadway, New York 
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Canoe Cruising and Camping, 
By Perry D. Frazer. Cloth. Illustrated. Price, .$1.08. 


Full of practical information for outdoor peop! 
whether they travel in canoes, with pack antmals o 
carry their outfits on their own backs. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Building Motor Boats and 


Managing Gasolene Engines 
are discussed in the book 


“HOW TO BUILD A LAUNCH FROM PLANS” 


A complete illustrated work on the building of motor 
boats and the iooraiting, care and running of gasolene 
motors. By Charles G. Davis. With 40 diagrams, 9 
ts See and 8 full-page plans. Price, post- 
paid, $1.50. 

The author is a builder and designer of national reputa- 

tion. All the instruction given is defined and com- 

prehensive, 40 diagrams, 9 folding drawings and 8 full: 
page plans. That portion of the book devoted to the 
use and care of gas engines should be most carefull 
perused by every individual whp operates one. The boo 
is well worth the price asked for it. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








Small Yacht Construction 
and Rigging. 


A Complete Manual of Practical Boat and Small Yacht 
— ao mee comptes —— and numerous 
iagrams and details. int i 
Cloth. Price, $3.00. eS ” — 


The author has taken two designs for practical demon- 
stration, one of a centerboard boat 19ft. waterline, and 
the other a cruising cutter of 22ft. waterline. Both de 
signs show fine little boats which are fully adapted to 
American requirements. Full instructions, even to the 
minutest detail, are given for the building of both these 
boats. The information is not confined to these yachts 
alone; they are merely taken as examples; but what is 
said applies to all wooden yacht building according to 
the best and most approved methods. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Canoe and Boat Building. 


A Complete Manual for Amateurs. 
and ety eg directions for the construction of 
Canoes, Rowing and Sailing Boats, and Hunting Craft. 
2 _W. P. Stephens. Cloth. Seventh and enlarged 
edition. 264 


, ages. Numerous illustrations, and fif 
plates ‘in envelope. Price, $2.00. 5 7 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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Ice Boating. 


ALTHOUGH there was an abundance of cold 
weather and ice last winter, conditions were un- 
favorable for ice boating on the North Shrews- 
bury at Red Bank, N. J. The ice early became 
snow-covered and continued so generally through- 
out the season. There was racing on three days 
only. 

The new boat Imp demonstrated her superiority 
by winning the four races sailed, the last race 
* being with the Shrewsbury Club of Pleasure Bay, 
winning the first leg of the match on March 9. 
The ice then became too soft for further boating. 

The best race of the season was the first on 
Jan. 28. Imp, Daisy, Silver Heels and Tyro com- 
peted, and it was anybody’s race until the last 
lap when the wind lightened and they came home 
in order named. In the third race Silver Heels’ 
bobstay jumped out of the martingale and she 
broke in two. 

The coming winter it is expected that there 
will be four racing third class boats, 350 sq. ft. 
of sail or under, to look out for the club’s trophies. 
Willis’ Bend and Parker’s Imp, Edw. F. Asays’ 
Daisy, Chas. P. Irwin’s Georgie 2d and Grant 
and Morford’s Tyro. Challengers are in from 
the Branchport and Pleasure Bay clubs of the 
South Shrewsbury River. 

The club, located at Red Bank, is the North 
Shrewsbury Ice Yacht Club. It is an old or- 
ganization and has conducted racing here for 
many years besides having challenged several 
times and raced with the Hudson River ice 
yachts for the first class pennant of the world, 
now held by Com. Rogers’ Jack Frost. A num- 
ber of years ago Scud was taken to Orange Lake 
and captured a beautiful silver cup from the 
club located there. 

There are three first class ice yachts in the 
club at present, but racing is confined to the third 
class boats, and to the mosquito fleet. The sloop 
rig is the favorite, having completely super- 
ceded the lateen rig, for both racing and pleasure 
sailing on account of ease of handling and live- 
liness of action. 

It is to be hoped that if we are unfortunate 
enough to have a severe winter there may be 
good ice boating as a compensating advantage. 

T. GRANT. 


Wakiva’s Cruise. 


One of the most complete yachts in the list 
of private vessels, owned by New Yorkers, is 
L. V. Harkness’ steam yacht Wakiva. Wakiva 
is a goo ton vessel and was built for Mr. Hark- 
ness by Cox & King, of Leith, Scotland. She 
was sent to Boston after a trial spin to Spitz- 
bergen, where Mr. Harkness witnessed the start 
of the Wellman balloon expedition. 

Mr. Harkness is to join his new yacht here 
and will then go on a trip around the world on 
the vessel away from, the beaten paths usually 
followed by yachtsmen. Under Captain Spinney’s 
direction the Wakiva has been fitting out at her 
moorjng in Boston Harbor. 

With Mr. Harkness will go aboard his daugh- 
ter, his son-in-law and a number of invited 
guests. It is expected that Wakiva will pro- 
ceed to Nassau, thence to the Bahamas and 
Havana. After spending a few days in the Cuban 
capital the yacht will be headed across the Gulf 
Stream to a point near Galveston, where those 
on board will find amusement in duck shooting. 
Wakiva’s course will then be laid south to the 
Amazon River, which she will ascend for a dis- 
tance of nearly twelve hundred miles. 

Alligator shooting will form one of the princi- 
pal diversions of the guests aboard Wakiva dur- 
ing the passage up and down the Amazon. Then 
the course will be laid south to Terra del Fuego, 
and possibly the Straits of Magellan may be 
traversed and a trip northward along the South 
American west coast be made. 

Wakiva is 230ft. over all and ro5ft. on the 
waterline. She has a beam of 30ft. 6in. and a 
draft of 13ft. roin. Her complement of officers 
and men numbers forty. It is expected that 
Wakiva will fall in for part of the cruise with 
the American Atlantic fleet now going to the 
Pacific. F : 

Captain L. A. Spinney, of Provincetown, who 


commands Mr. Harkness’ new yacht, has selected 
a crew with great care, and every man is an ex- 
perienced and ‘trusted mariner. . 


The Bermuda Race. 


ComMoporE Henry Doscuer, of the New 
Rochelle Y. C., is the first man to enter his boat 
in next summer’s race to Bermuda. 

Zurah, Commodore Doscher’s schooner yacht, 
in which he sailed the race last year, is a Lawley 
boat built in 1901 and has proved herself to be 
a fine sea boat. Unfortunately her crew were 
a lot of shallow water men; who wanted to take 
in sail when the sun went down, and but for a 
husky lot of good amateurs might have done 
so. So, though she did not win the race, Com- 
modore Doscher got some experience by which 
he will profit in this race. He discharged the 
whole crew as soon as he got back to the States, 
and no doubt he will see that the men who man 
his craft this coming year are the kind who are 
not afraid to carry sail after dark. 

Zurah’s spars were, it is true, the lightest in 
proportion of any in the fleet, and many were 
the speculations as to whether they would stand 
or not. But in the coming race Zurah will have 
been properly groomed and fitted up for her 
work and Dervish will not find it so easy to 
get away from her when next they head offshore 
for the Onion Isle. 


Yachting in the Northwest. 


San Francisco, Dec. 7.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Interest in yachting in the Pacific 
Northwest is keen, and from all indications the 
big races to be held in Seattle, Wash., next sea- 
son will be notable events. The regatta at 
Seattle next summer will be the greatest gather- 
ing of yachtsmen ever held in the Northwest, as 
a number of distant clubs have signified their 
intention of taking part in the event. . The 
Alexandra cup race is one of the most im- 
portant Pacific Coast events, and competition 
will be active. C. H. Benson, a well-known 
eastern designer, has written the Royal Van- 
couver Y. C., of Vancouver, B. C., asking for 
particulars and conditions of the Alexandra- 
Spirit races at Seattle last July. Mr. Benson 
has ‘expressed his willingness to journey to the 
coast to study conditions, and it is practically 
certain that a syndicate will be formed and a 
Benson-designed craft entered for the great 
contest at English Bay next summer. The 
Everette Y. C. has announced its intention of 
building a cup defender and some of the Cali- 
fornia clubs will also enter the Pacific North- 
west Association and make a bid for the cup. 
These entries will make necessary the holding 
of a series of races to decide upon the de- 
fenders and challengers. 





Yacht Sales. 


THE cruising hunting launch Adria has been 
sold by Mr. Geo. M. Van Doorn, Brooklyn, to 
Ms. E. D. Hunter through the agency of Stanley 
M. Seaman, 220 Broadway, New York. The 
yacht has been sent to Brunswick, Ga., from 
‘where she will be taken to Charleston, S. C. 

The steam yacht Grey Fox has been sold by 
Mr. Lewis Herzog, of this city, to Mr. G. M. 
Kennedy, of Galveston, Texas, through the agency 
= ney M. Seaman, 220 Broadway, New 

ork. 

Grey Fox is of steel construction throughout, 
built by the Gas Engine and Power Co. and 
Charles L. Seabury & Co., in 1902. She is o8ft. 
over all, 14ft. beam, 5ft. oin. draft. She has been 
fitted with bilgé keels, spars and sails, and has 
left here in charge of Captain John Landberg 
and Engineer Brown for Galveston. She is ex- 
pected to make the run in about three weeks. 


Florida Motor Boat Races. 


THE fourth annual motor boat races on Lake 
Worth, Palm Beach, Fla., will take place in 
March. Theodore D. Wells, this city, is the 


chairman of the regatta committee. 


Brooklyn Y. C. Offer International Cup. 


Tue chances for an international yacht race 


‘ look bright once more. 


At the fifteenth annual meeting of the Brook- 
lyn Y. C., held recently at the Hotel Marlbor- 
ough, it was decided to offer a trophy for a race 
which will be open to any foreign yacht club for 
any type or size of boat which may be desired, 
the races to be sailed at any time and place to 
be mutually agreed upon under conditions to be 
framed jointly over any length course that may 
be desirable. The offer was made at the fiftieth 
annual meeting of the club, and a committee ap- 
pointed to communicate with all the leading for- 
eign clubs, and to specifically invite them to 
compete. This committee will meet shortly, 
frame tentative conditions, and at once open com- 
munications with European clubs in the hope 
of getting a race either this coming season or 
the next. - 


Friday the Thirteenth. 


Ir is a rather curious coincidence that the 
seven-masted schooner Thomas W. Lawson, the 
largest schooner in the world, named after the 
famous Boston financier, Thomas W. Lawson, 
who wrote the books, “Friday the Thirteenth” 
should turn turtle and become a wreck off the 
Scilly Islands, drowning sixteen of her crew in 
a gale on Friday, Dec. 13. 


Canoeing. 


Death of Manley Cross. 


MANnL_ey Cross, for the past five years the care- 
taker of Sugar Island, and the friend of all the 
campers there, died on the 6th instant, and was 
buried on the 7th. No further particulars are 
obtainable at this writing, but will be published 
next week. All the members of the A. C. A. 
who stored their tents, etc., at Manley’s farm 
this past summer, can doubtless rest assured 
that the same care will be given their effects by 
his family, and if any change is made at the 
farm, some representative can be selected in 
Gananoque to look after all such matters. 





A. C. A. Membership. 


NEW MEMBERS PROPOSED, 


Eastern Division—Quincy Pond, Auburndale, 
Mass., by J. R. Robertson. 

Western Division—Thomas T. Parker, De- 
troit, Mich., by W. H. Moreton. 


NEW MEMBERS ELECTED. 


Atlantic Division —5367, Lawrence M. Thomp- 
son, Princeton, N. J.; 5376, Harrison Elliott, 
Brooklyn, N. Y.; 5414, R. Roth, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Central Division —5366, Harry C. Loudenbeck, 
Wilkinsburg, Pa. 

Eastern Division.—5368, Geo. W. Mansfield, 
Boston, Mass.; 5360, Bancroft L. Goodwin, Nor- 
wood, Mass.; 5370, Geo. E. Brown, Boston, 
Mass.; 5371, Harry L. Tilton, Boston, Mass.; 
5372, J. K.. Park, Newtonville, Mass. : 

Western Division.—5373, Irving F. Koch, Chi- 
cago, Ill.; 5374, Arthur Bonnet, Chicago, IIl.; 
5375, Perry Mueller, Chicago, Ill.; 5377, Harry 
W. Pollard, Rockford, IIll.; 5378, Orlo c 
Stevens, Rockford, Ill.; 5370, J. Bertram An- 
drews, Rockford, IIl.; Nate Kelley, 
Rockford, IIll.; 5381, C. W. Davis, Rockford, IIL. ; 
5382, Andrew Berg, Rockford, IIl.; 5383, Earl 
J. Van Wie, Rockford, Ill.; 5384, Arthur S. 
Butterworth, Rockford, IIl.; 5385, Hugh G. Par- 
sons, Rockford, IIl.; 5386, Geo. C. McLean, 
Rockford, Ill.; 5387. Frank Taylor, Rockford, 
Ill.; 5388, Edward J. Steinberg, Grand Rapids, 
Mich. 


Tue Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 
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A Good Introduction 


GEORGE W. MAXWELL 


This famous one armed shooter of Hastings, Nebraska, made his debut in the 


East at the recent Paleface shoot at Boston. 
individual match open to experts and amateurs, he ran 





from 18 yards. 


shooting from 18 to 21 yards. 


99 ex 





100 


WITH U. M. C. SHELLS 


On the first day, in the 100 target 


Lester German was high gun for the tournament with 349 ex 400, 
Mr. Maxwell was only two birds behind him with 


347 targets at the same handicap. Mr. Maxwell’s shooting under very bad weather 
conditions on the first day was one of the most superb shooting feats ever seen in - 


Boston. 


Trapshooting. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send a notice lhke the following: 


Fixtures. 
1908. 


— w= Tevente (Ont.) Trapshooting League. G. M. 

unk, Sec’y. 

Jan. adenctete (N. Y.) G. C. tournament. V. 
Wallburg, Sec’y. 

Jan. 1—Brooklyn, N. Se- Serpe Beach G. C. L. H. 


Schortemeier, Sec’y- 
1.—North Caldwell MER. J.) G. C, holiday shoot. 
Treas, 
Cottle & 





Jan. 
J/m. Kussmaul, 
Jan. 1.—Skaneateles Junction, N. Y., shoot. 
Knapp, Mgrs. 
Jan. 14.—Bergen Beach G. C. 

Jan. 1417.—Hamilton (Ont.) G. C. 
tournament. J. J. Lawler, Sec’y 
Jan. 23-25.—Pinehurst S “2 annual midwinter handi- 

“. Herbert L. Ji Isom, ec’ 
Jan. ey Nn. ¢ 


me 
i. 98 Feb. 1.—Brenham. Tex.—Sunny South Handicap. 
eb. 12.—Bergen Beach G. C, 


eighteenth annual 


~hiensl midwinter tourna- 


Feb. Seer, Y.—Mountain View G. C. J. J. 
Farrell, Sec’y. 

March 10.—Bergen Beach G. C. 

wn 16-17.—Pinehurst, N. C.—Annual club champion- 
sni 


March "i617. —Pinehurst om C.) G._C. annual club cham- 
pionship. Herbert L. Jillson, Sec’y. 

April 1.— ontclair, N. J.—Championship e 7 litan 
one, under auspices of Montclair G. Edward 

Winslow, Sec’y. 

April 14. Merges, "Beach es I.) G 
ay 12.—Bergen Beach (L. I.) G. he L. H. Schorte- 
meier, Sec’y, 201 Peas street, New York. 

May 12-14—Des aa, Ia.—Iowa State shoot. Chas. 


W. Budd, 
May 19—Olean. N.Y. G. C. _F. F. Mason, Sec’y. 
June 3-5.—Jersey City. New Jersey State shoot. 


THE UNION 


313-315 Broadway, New York City 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Messrs. Budd & Whitney, managers, .write us that the 
next Iowa State shoot will be held at Des Moines, on 
May 12-14, 

R 


Secretary F. F. Mason writes us that the Olean, N. Y., 
Gun Club will hold its fourteenth annual tournament on 
May 19-20, 1908. 

~ 


Mr. Wm. Kussmaul writes us that “The North Cald- 
well Gun Club, of North Caldwell, N. J., will hold an 
all-day shoot on New Year’s Day for chickens, etc.” 


The heavy snow and rain storm of last Saturday de- 
terred many shooters from attending their club’s com- 
petition. He was an enthusiast indeed who did not 
suffer from cold feet on that day. 


J. J. Farrell, Secretary of the Mountain View Gun 
Club, Troy, N. Y., writes us that at a shoot of the Pine 
Hills Gun Club, to be held on Dec. 28, a league of the 
Troy and vicinity gun clubs will be organized. 


For the New Year’s Day shoot, to be held at Skane- 
ateles Junction, N. Y., a programme of ten 15-target 
events is provided. Events 1, 3, 5, 7 and 9, $1.50 entrance, 
are governed by the Rose system, 6, 4, 3 and 2. Events 
2, 4, 6, 8 and 10, 50 cents entrance, have three prizes, 
turkey, duck, and chicken, first, second and third re- 
spectively. Targets one cent. Messrs. Cottle & Knapp 
are the Managers. 


METALLIC CARTRIDGE 
Write to M. HARTLEY COMPANY, Sole Representative 


Mr. German also comes in for no small amount of praise. 


COMPANY 





We have been informed that trapshooting 1s dull in 
and about Providence, R. I., this season, and fhat it is 
probable that the Pawtuxet Gun Club will not hold its 
annual Christmas shoot unless some of the members get 
busy and stir up some excitement, 


The twelve-man team of the Lehigh Valley Shooters’ 
Association defeated a twelve-man team of the Lansdale 
Gun Club, at Allentown, Pa., Dec, 14, by a total of 413 to 
378, out of a possible 600. The heavy snow and rain 
storm had an adverse effect upon the scores, 


ee 

A match at 25 live birds was shot at: Point Breeze 
track, Philadelphia, Dec. 14, between Messrs. A. A. Felix 
and Fred. Murphy. They tied on 19, and owing to the 
tempestuous weather, the shoot-off- was postponed to a 
later date. The regular Point Breeze handicap event 
was cancelled because of the weather conditions. 

BERNARD WATERS. 


Cincinnati Gun Club. 


Crnctnnatt, O., Dec. 14.—The stormy weather affected 
the attendance. ‘Miss Frances Altherr scored 46 actual 
breaks in the handicap at 50 targets, and with the four 
allowance, scored the possible 50. Scores: 


B: Bt: F. B. H. T. 
Miss F. Altherr...46 4 es Twitchell ....cc0se 3010 #@ 
- Herman ...cccceces 38 3 
Ten pairs: Herman - Twitchell 9. 
Team match, 100 targets: : 
WME. cacckcsabacecondes ¢7 Wel oct dccecacsasten £9 
Practice events: 
Shot at. Broke Shot + Broke 
Twitchell ........ 50 32 ROR: ccccoces. css 
Herman ........- 16 50 GOMES  wcdccteseds %B 16 


Wright ..cccccccce 23 14 
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The Southern Squad. 


Witmrnoton, Del.—Editor Forest and Stream: My last 
letter closed with the wonderful squad record made by 
the Winchester squad up to and including the shoot at 
Ocala, Fla., on Nov. 2. I told also how Crosby and 
John Taylor, of the squad, and Col, Anthony, the U. M. 
C. Co.’s expert, who had been with us since we met him in 
Augusta, Ga., on Nov. 3, had left for their several homes 
on Sunday, Nov, 24, 

It was then with somewhat subdued feelings that we in 
turn started that same evening for Waycross, Ga., where 
the next shoot was scheduled. We got into Waycross 
about 10 o’clock, and the way we all hunted our beds 
showed vege that everybody had some sleep coming to 
him. The night was a cool one, and, lordy! how cold 
the rooms felt after the warm weather of southern 
Florida. 

Monday, Nov. 24, was a lovely day—cool enough to 
start in with, but rapidly warming up as the sun rose 
higher and higher, until in the middle of the day shirt 
sleeves were once more quite comfortable. 

The grounds were some little distance out of town, 
end the background was rather a curious mixture of 
single pines here and there, with a few blackened snags 
sticking up out of the ground here and there. The 
attendance both of spectators and amateurs was surely 
a big disappointment, both to the management of the 
club and to us, but the explanation was not hard to 
find. The money stringency had struck Waycross pretty 
hard and had resulted in the closing of the doors of 
one of its banks for a time at least. This, of course, 
upset things, and Mr. J. T. Watt was not properly re- 
warded for the time he had put in promoting the shoot. 

Hawkins again shot splendidly, and so did Gilbert. 
The former scored 197 out of his 200, while Fred had 
196; Harry Taylor with 192 was the only other one to go 
better than 190%. Harold Money had 189, Barkley 184, 
while I got only 178. As I used John Taylor’s shells— 
i. e., those shipped to him for his use had he been at 
this tournament—anybody can easily see why I didn’t 
break more targets than I did. John never could do 
anything with his shells—only got about 97 per cent. of 
his targets with them, that’s all. Gilbert chalked up a 
run of 136 straight, while Hawky went to bed that night 
wondering how many he could add on to his run of 123 
unfinished. (And he did add something to it at Tusca- 
loosa, Ala., on the 27th, our next shooting point.) 

Among the amateurs, F. Brewer did the best work 
with 19 out of 20 in events 2 and 8, and an 18 in No. 7. 
His total was just 80 per cent., and he ended quite a 
good bit in advance of his nearest competitor. 

After the programme had been completed Harold made 
a race with Gilbert and Harry Taylor, at 25 targets per 
man, losing team to pay for the targets, and he did me 
the honor of selecting me as his partner. It would have 
done you good to see the greedy way in which the 
Iowan and the South Dakota expert swallowed the bait. 
You would also probably have been equally delighted at 
the graceful but insistent way in which we landed that 
pair of hunters-after-soft-snaps. Before the race was half 
over we had Fred talking, but when it was finished, 
there was but little heard from the back seats, and more- 
over, while we rode home the vanquished pair pre- 
ferred to walk. We broke 49 out of our 50, and I know 
Harold will forgive my calling your attention to the 
fact that I did not lose that one target. Our opponents 
broke 46. 


That night we were booked to leave Waycross en 
toute for Tuscaloosa, Ala., where the team was scheduled 
to shoot on the 27th (Wednesday). It was a night’s 
run to Montgomery, Ala., where we had a lay-over 
long enough for us to go uptown and get a good square 
meal in the way of breakfast. On our return to the 
station to take the train on to Tuscaloosa, Gilbert passed 
a rifle gallery, and early though it was, he could not 
resist the chance of showing the proprietor how little he 
(the proprietor) knew about gallery work. The first 
rifle handed Fred was sighted about “low 7 o’clock,” and 
never a spot on the target could Fred make. And neither 
could the proprietor when Fred told him to take the 
thing and try his hand. That settled it. They gave 
him a riffe guaranteed to be O.K., and the mess Fred 
made of the rear end of that rifle gallery in about two 
Minutes was a shame. 

The distance from Montgomery to Tuscaloosa over the 
Mobile & Ohio is 107 miles, according to what the con- 
ductor did to my mileage book, and I guess he knew. 
As the crow flies, the distance must be much less, for 
standing on the platform of the observation car, it 
really looked as if the parties who surveyed the road 
had in mind getting out of its prospective passengers 
as much mileage as possible between the two given 
points. One moment the sun would be glaring into 
one’s right eye; the next winking at us away off to the 
left; and occasionally it went ahead to smile at the 
doused headlight of the engine. It was an interesting 
ride, however, and as the roadbed was good, and the 
scenery something very different from what he had been 
looking at for about five weeks past, the time in transit 
between Montgomery and Tuscaloosa went rapidly. 

When we reached our destination, we were quickly 
taken charge of by W. A. Hilbish, a prominent factor in 
the well-being of the local gun club. Mr. Hilbish, to- 
gether with some of his club mates, made our stay in 
their iittle city most enjoyable, visiting us at our hotel 
and generally making things pleasant for us. 

And by the way, we were not the only visitors to 
Tuscaloosa that day. I was told that a clerical con- 
ference was booked for the morrow, and there was cer- 
tainly an ultra-solemn air about most of those who 
placed their names on. the register of the McLester 

ouse. Hawky and Harry Taylor, both of whom wore 
soft felt hats, and had clean shaven faces, felt quite at 
home with the brethren. Harold and I are still of the 
opinion that Hawky, by reason of his well-rounded form 
and contented visage, was frequently mistaken for a 
bishop or some other high official of the church. 

It was at Tuscaloosa that Lee Barkley got a telegram 
from Mrs. Barkley telling him of serious sickness at 
thhome, and urging his prompt return. What else would 
he do but take the first train for Chicago, so he left us 


at about 4 P. M., accompanied by the best wishes ot 
all whom he left behind for the speedy and complete 
recovery of his little boy. 

The next day, Nov. 2 was about as nice a day for 
target shooting as one would wish to order. Sunny and 
bright, with practically not a breath of air. It was not 
until toward 2 P. M, that the sky began to be overcast 
and promise given of the we anksgiving Day that 
was in store for us. ; 

An early start was made, as a good crowd of shooters 
was expected, and in fact, there were eighteen amateurs 
who took part in the ten events on the programme. 
The traps worked well, and the background was about 
the best of all we had struck so far, barring of course 
that at Tampa, Fila. 

With Lee Barkley’s enforced absence, Manager 
Hawkins was up against it, as he needed a fifth member 
for his squad. Thus it was that I at last got a chance 
to be a real star, or at least a member of what had 
been an all-star aggregation. Gilbert got off on his right 
foot, ran his first 60 odd straight, then dropped a target 
in each of the next two events, finishing with 198 out of 
200 and an unfinished run of 108. Hawky, who, it will be 
remembered, had an unfinished run of 123 at Waycross, 
Ga., on the 25th, our last previous shoot, also got off in 
good ie and added 98 more to that run, making it 221 
all told, the longest run of the entire trip. arold 
Money had a run of 102 unfinished, his total score being 
198. Hawkins’ total was 195. had 189, and Harry 
Taylor, whese gun has given himy much food for thought, 
came along with 186, a good big bunch when all his 
troubles are taken into consideration. 

There was rather an amusing episode connected with 
those two unfinished runs of Gilbert’s and Money’s. 
When he had shot through half the programme and 
had adjourned for lunch (which, by the way, was ex- 
cellent and provided on the grounds), Gilbert went up 
to Hawkins and said: “Mr. Manager, if any of us run 
this last 100 straight can we have a holiday and free 
turkey to-morrow?” “Sure,” said the captain. “That 
goes.” And you can just imagine how Fred counted up 
each event as he and Harold put straight. scores on 
record until the programme was finished, and they had 
both ea:ined their freedom and the bird. When but 
19 targets remained to be shot at, there was a ceaseless 
chatter going on between Harold as No. 2 in the squad 
and Fred as No. 4, as each target was smashed and 
recorded on the sheet. In more senses than one, they 
had both gone crazy, 

That evening we left Tuscaloosa after supper for 
Birmingham, 55 miles north, expecting to have a shoot 
at Bessemer, a few miles south of Birmingham on 
the morrow. The weather clerk, however, decided that 
the holiday (Thanksgiving Day) should be wet, and that 
no shooting should be done by the squad. I cannot 
say how much it rained down in Bessemer, but it was 
certainly a wet rain that fell in Birmingham, and the 
enforced day of rest was rather welcome, although all 
of us would have enjoyed going out to the grounds and 
meeting what would surely have been a big crowd had 
the day been fine. Fred said that it was rather hard 
that all of us should have a holiday after he and Harold 
had worked so hard for theirs. nd he told me later 
that he had not seen Hawky buy him any free turkey, 
according to promise, 


There was a choice of going on to Decatur, Ala., that 
afternoon or staying in Birmingham all night and getting 
up about 5 A. M. for the shoot«at New Decatur on 
Friday, the 29th. As we were all pretty comfortably 
located, the vote for staying where we were was unani- 
mous. Consequently an early start had to be made the 
next day, our train leaving at 6:15, and no earthly chance 
of getting anything to eat after leaving Birmingham. 
The trip was only 87 miles, but we took about four 
hours to do it. 

No time was lost when we got to Decatur, as we 
opened our trunks at the station-and got out guns and 
shooting coats. Then we took the car to New Decatur, 
not much more than a mile away, I should judge, and 
were on the grounds by 11 o’clock. Mr, Crow, of Crow 
& Brittain, had met us at Decatur, and had then gone 
ahead to get things ready. Hence there was little to do 
on arrival at the grounds except to put guns together 
and meet some of the boys. ere was a good crowd 
present, eighteen amateurs taking part in the shoot, while 
as for spectators there were surely enough of them to 

lease both the visitors and the home club. There may 

ave been more school children present than Mr. Crow 
and his friends possibly desired, but they did no harm 
and passed comments on the shooting that showed some 
of them knew what they were talking about. “That 
gray-haired old duck” (and will you believe it, they meant 
me) came in for much attention, and the ease with 
which he missed targets seemed to meet with approval, 
while the question of his age is, I feel sure, still a de- 
batable point with many of Decatur’s youngsters. 

And, oh, how cold it was out at the ounds, with 
nothing but a small tent to shelter us from the raw 
wind that blew a perfect gale at times. It seemed as if 
one never would get the circulation started again in 
one’s extremities. We probably felt the cold all the 
more on account of the extreme warmth of the previous 
week when we had been down in Florida. The traps 
and pulling apparatus did not work any too well, and an 
occasional stop had to be made to put them in shape. 
It must be remembered, however, that the arrangements 
for the shoot were only temporary ones, and that the 
day before had been one of incessant downpour. The 
club therefore must not be blamed in the least for the 
mishaps that occurred. Necessarily, with the little de- 
lays, the shoot dragged a bit at first, and we naturally 
felt the cold more than we would have done had we 
been busy all the time. 

After Fred had shot at 75 targets and had broken 72 
of them—as good a piece of shooting as he ever did in 
his life—it was felt that it was risking his health too 
much to ask him to stand the exposure any longer. With 
the consent of Mr. Crow and his fellow managers, Fred 
therefore withdrew and took the afternoon train to Nash- 
ville, where he could get a good night’s rest and keep 
warm. Harold Money, after breaking 94 out of his 100, 
also begged off and fied from the grounds in the hopes 





of catching Fred and the afternoon train for Nashville, 
which he was lucky enough to do, 

Only 120 targets of the target petguemane could be 
shot at, owing io the aforementioned delays and the 
light of the dull afternoon. Of that number Hawkins 
broke 115, running his last 86 straight. Harry Taylor, 
who was experimenting with his brokendown firearm, 
consented to tie me with 107. Right after us were O. W. 
Stenson and W. Wyker, both amateurs, with 105 and 
103 respectively. H. Hamilton, a traveling representa- 
tive of the Birmingham office of the Dupont Company, 
came next with 101. I should not omit mention of the 
fact that Gilbert had a run of 58 and Harold Money one 


The shoot at New Decatur really closed the southern 
tour of the experts, although they were invited to shoot 
at the Cumberland Driving Park at Nashville on the 
following day, Saturday, Nov. 30, a date we had all been 
looking forward to for some days past, as that night we 
were slated for a start homewards. if anybody thinks 
such a trip as we had is all fun, particularly after hav- 
ing waded through the letters I have sent you, I must 
have sadly misrepresented things. It was a hard trip, 
but of course, it was by no means without its many 
compensations. Each town or city visited meant so 
many good fellows met that it was hard to keep track 
of them, for is it not a fact that about all the fellows one 
meets at trapshooting contests are of the best sort? Then 
again, it is not pleasant either to dwell upon or write 
about petty unpleasantnesses, suchas we occasionally 
met with in the way of hotel accommodation and poor 
and hurried meals. 

As an example of what one has to undergo on trips 
of this nature, let me cite this one day at New Decatur. 
We had gotten up at 5 o’clock, had a hasty breakfast 
and ridden four Seats or so on a slow train. Had 
then.stood around in the cold at, the shoot, after which 
there was a wait at Decatur for the midnight train for 
Nashville and the sleeper. Due at about 12:15, it sailed 
in about 1:30, so that it was just about a quarter to two 
when I got into my berth, only to be up again a few 
minutes before 7 at Nashville with an die shoot in 
prospect. And that all-day shoot calls for attention, for 
it was one of the most enjoyable on the whole trip, 
being marked with the best of good fellowship. When 
such men_as Irby Bennett, Gees Hillman, Andy 
Meaders, Charlie Gilbert and Orrville Ewing are around 
nothing is likely to become stagnant and dull. 

Hawky, who had caught cold the day before was seized 
with a bad chill while shooting, and had to be taken up 
to the club house and vy coddled before being 
sent back to town and to the hotel. He was surely a 
sick man for a few days and needed the tender care of 
a trained nurse (which I certainly gave him) until I 
put him outside the gates of the Union Station at Bal- 
timore on the following Monday morning, Dec. 2. 

It will be of interest to state that he is once more 
well in health, and by this time on his way South, 
wkere he will spend the winter months in the interests 
ef his company. 

The gun club had put up as prizes a gold scarfpin and 
a pair of handsome army brushes. The first was to go 
to the professional making high score on 200 targets, 
while the other went to the high amateur. Harold 
Money is now wearing the scarfpin by virtue of his 196 
out of 200, while Capt. Andy Meaders parts his hair in 
the middle and keeps it flat with the aid of the brushes, 
his total of 187 being 4 targets better than his nearest 
ee could muster. 

ilbert shot a good race, and finished with 194. I 
“slipped back to third” with 190, Harry Taylor baggin 
188. C. M. Gilbert, Orr, Ewing and J. Campbell ha 
183, F. W. Barton 181, and J. Hooper 179. Irby Bennett 
shot well, but showed lack of practice, and also de 
veloped early on in the game a full-fledged flinching 
hii, which spoiled many a good effort at a straight score. 
His score of 84 per cent. was better than it looked—and 
that’s no joke either. 

The duck dinner at his city club, to which Cahrlie 
Gilbert invited a round dozen of us, was a delightful 
episode, which made a fitting climax to the trip. Like 
the much-abused pousse café, which Jeaves such a 
pleasant taste in one’s mouth, this gathering with Mr. 
Gilbert as host will linger in my memory for a long 
time to come. That we had to break up early was our 
misfortune, but Fred Gilbert’s and Harry Taylor’s train 
left at 7:45 P. M., while Hawkins and I were scheduled 
to sleep on board another train bound for Knoxville; and 
which left Nashville at 10 sharp. 

Before pulling down the ete and closing this letter 
I want to mention one little incident which I find I 
omitted- in my report of the shoot at Leesburg, Fila., 
Nov. 21, when the boys made their new world’s record. 
It was, I think, about the sixth or seventh event on the 
programme, and we outsiders were all watching the boys 
smash their targets with an almost monotonous regular- 
ity, when, swish, down from behind swooped a big sharp- 
shinned pertridge hawk, being evidently minded to seize 
the fleeing clay target, which it mistook for something 
edible. I don't know whose turn it was to shoot, but 
whoever it was, he broke the target just about 10yds. 
ahead of the hawk, which whirled at the shot and be- 
gan to get away, having found out that something was 
wrong. The boys stood and looked at the bird, as if in 
doubt that what they saw was really so. Some one 
yelled, “Shoot!” and then they let go, but it was too 
late. Whoever fired the first shot certainly made the 
hawk exclaim, “Stung,” but no one else seemed to do any 
damage. Harold Money, who kept his eye on the bird 
long after the rest of us, was of the opinion that it fell 
dead after flying a good way. In telling the above little 
incident, I have run, of course, a heavy risk of being 
looked askance at, but I have — accustomed to that, 
for such has been the fate of all true historians with 
whom I had the pleasure of an acquaintance. Seriously, 
however, the happening was a strange one, and suf- 
ficiently out of the ordinary to warrant special mention 
in your columns. 

In conclusion (doesn’t that sound like a dominie?) let 
me thank you for the kind manner in which you have 
bestowed on me practically the freedom of your pest 
several issues, turning away the point of your blue 
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condition of your “copy” hook. 


pencil when its use would have relieved the congested 
My career as historian 


of the Winchester Company’s Southern Squad’s tour is 


now closed, and I don 


t believe I have mentioned the 


two words “Dupont Smokeless” once during that whole 


career. 





Paleface Tournament. 


Epwarp Banks. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 













Boston, Mass.—The second annual Paleface shoot, held 
at Wellington, Dec. 11 and 12, drew forth an attendance 
far in excess of expectations, visitors coming from 
Philadelphia and New York city to participate in the 
events, and the home shooters turning out in good 
shape, both combining to make the tournament the suc- 


céss it proved to be. 


Great credit for the shoot rests principally on that 
indefatigable worker, Buffalo Smith, whose untiring ef- 
forts to inaugurate a successful winter carnival began 
some months ago, and never ceased till the last shot was 
fired. His helpers, of course, deserve recognition for the 
faithful support, and the genial governor should feel 
highly gratified with the many compliments heard on 


all sides. 


The first day’s programme drew a little larger attend- 
ance naturally, one event of 100 targets being at distance 


handicap, an 


drawing all classes from 50 to 90 


the: other at the regular l6yd. distance, this 
er cent., and certainly 


an equity was very closely reached, as all classes seemed 


to be getting well taken care of in the prize list. 


any ee one of those enthusiastic members of 
e 


the Pa 


aces who can’t do too much for a lover of a 


gun, proved the shining star of the handicap, losing only 
5 targets out of the 100 at 18yds., and in the tie shot a 
clean race with 22 breaks out of the 25. Chapin, how- 
ever, was only a length behind, and proved that there 


really is no reason w 
succeed at the trap. 


a brush or field shooter cannot 
ule’s last 20 proved a stumbling 


block, otherwise a triple tie would have probably re- 


sulted. 


In the second cup race, F, M. Milton, one of our wel- 
come visitors from Philadelphia, shot a mé@st consistent 
race, and high score of 96 resulted, one target too many 


for Powers, who in turn led Brown one target. 


In- 


asmuch as a scratch man got a good place in the list, 
the handicapping committee can shake hands with them- 


selves on the results. 


The second day’s programme was a corker, to say the 
least, and to-day there is some doubts as to whether all 
the targets have stopped yet, 60yd. targets being good for 
those desiring hard conditions, not to mention 18 or 


2lyds. distance. 


The home shooters in this game were 


somewhat out-classed, though Frank annexed a third 
rize win, which was a most welcome one, to say the 


east. 


The real credit for skill and staying qualities 


rests on the shoulders of those two sterling gunners, 
McCarty and Martin, the former securing on the last 
event the lead that won, but not for a certainty till late 


in the last 10 targets. 
worth goin 
were in a class by themselves. 


The shooting this 


air did was 
a long way to see, and on this day they 


Professionals to the number of ten followed the pro- 


gramme, 


targets, at 2lyds., nosed out 


Lester German, by good work on the last 100 
the one-armed wonder, 


Maxwell, for the two days’ average by a target or two. 


Scores: 


Dec. Il, First Day. 


A BR Biliett, %8....<.. 19 19 20 19 18 18 17 17 18 19 

S German, 18........ 19 19 19 16 19 19 19 17 18 19 
Geo Maxwell, 18........ 20 20 20 19 20 16 19 19 18 18 
J S Fanning, 18......... 19 18 20 17 17 17 16 20 14 20 
O R Dickey, 18......... 15 16 18 17 15 13 19 17 11 13 
G Wheeler, 18........... 17 18 16 14 15 13 16 18 14 16 
G B Darton, 16......00. 16 14 16 18 17 15 19 18 19 18 
A Beles, BB... ccocccss 17 12 16 17171218 6 15 16 
FS Batler, 1B......c.00» 16 18 16 15 14 14 15 13 15 14 
a Se eee 12 15 15 17 18 19 16 16 17 19 
ge go ae 15 15 17 19 19.17 18 19 16 20 
ey Mavis chuscce 17 13 16 14 17 17 18 17 16 18 
DUE TEE. <5 deueewenetosk 15 18 17 15 16 15 17 18 19 18 
H L Edgarton, 20....... 14 14 14 12 13 17 18 15 15 17 
Sb ee s Mienasceneee 13 12 13 16 15 15 12 16 18 17 
E> > ME, Be nce ccesc 17 12 15 13 15 12 19 17 18 17 
fa" see 13 16 15 15 16 15 17 19 17 17 
Te PR Biscctccacs Jaane 17 14 9 13 10 15 18 16 16 18 
S S McCarty, 21......... 14 12 15 16 18 18 19 17 18 18 
2. *< ae 14 18 14 15 16 17 16 17 13 13 
ep Se eee 12 16 12 13 13 17 20 18 18 19 
CW We Mihi cascccre 14 11 11 17 16 13 17 13 18 19 
rey See 14 16 12-18 13 18 18 17 18 17 
feces 1615 5 15 15 15 16 11 14 15 
C F Marden, 17........ 15 18 18 12 15 13 18 18 14 17 
ES MNES, Tia waexsccce 14 17 19 18 19 19 19 16 19 18 
R M Burnes, 18......... 17 18 14 16 14 19 17 17 14 18 
PROMO, Ti iv ccvccesces 14 16 16 16 15 12 14 11 15 14 
B Sanders, 20........ 16 17 16 18 17 17 20 17 17 20 
Hodsdon, 19 ........ 16 12 16 15 15 19 17 14 17 17 
Elmer E Reed, 19...... 16 17 16 14 17 14 14 18 16 19 
H E Hibbard, 19....... 10 15 18 16 15 19 16 18 17 18 
UE, TE acthascsvncnavie 15 18 19 16 16 18 18 16 16 16 
ec Se er y 16 15 15 16 15 17 18 17 13 13 
SEGRE, “Wbe o6.cvcennd 11 17 17 16 11 16 17 18 19 17 

UE crceccaavesdese 13 13 14 13 13 17 16 18 20 14 
PN OP cinscancscoees 12 17 16 13 15 15 12 10 15 13 
SD Be Cy Bie ccc sevens 111612 8 15 15 18 17 15 16 
ee OS" Se eee 14 16 12 14 16 15 15 16 17 16 
mT Devas, W.....6.000 12 13 15 14 15 13 16 12 11 12 
E F Gleason, 21........ 16 16 16 15 17 19 20 18 16 18 
a RR 16 20 16 20 18 17 19 18 18 19 
“eg Gee 15 18 17 18 15 17 16 12 17 15 
rf eee 12 15 17 16 14 15 18 19 19 17 
OS SS Se 12 17 15 19 17 20 16 19 18 20 
Kirkwood, 21........ Th oc oc-Sk Oe a0 Dae, os, <a 

C Letendre, 17........0- 1614 915 11 16 15 13 17 13 
MME. “aiid weh i cabitsadeee., poieetex a kaha! da ena 
My OE cs noby onbsaesed od 06 Be 14 17 17 18 16 14 17 
Or MDG swccdecadensce. coved bv 18.10 12 10 17 11 12 
es os panache .<0 00:08: be a 15 18 18 14 17 
NE Cues cousins vires 54, vat ans 14 14 16 17 11 15 
BE a caccepeeeSGenascn <6, 6o-l0e 6h 15 15 17 1717 
BF EE cdkncsaesccs 60) ap) 36 °CS 140 14 14 15 17 18 





























second. 


winner. 


with Winchester Shells. 


breakers frequent. 
you to 


Se dudatanwdetbuae we os Ba vas (nb 19 161717.. 
er re 18 13 17 13 12 
MEE 96 cc cadaskenarcace os. s> 14s we 06 40) eel ek oe 18 
OO ee ree oa 
Dec. 12, Second Day. 

SE cicasuesdulcdéie dee 15 19 18 16 17 15 11 15 16 13 

DIR Sep ieapcasaneeweep 16 19 17 19 13 15 16 16 18 17 
SINE. "os na dv ia hele e tent 17 18 15 15 18 14 11 19 19 12 
SE da reegecsse soncave 15 15 14 15 16 11 13 14 11 10 
PE oxdncraus végende 16 16 18 14 17 12 15 12 13 13 
NT Dees Kevsnacdseevay 11 17 15 1416 151315 711 
MNEs accssn<deacnsed 12 71414171617 15 11 10 
NE Nakecacecsceussore 15 14 16 16 14 13 15 19 12 13 
EE endcensecekassaute 1413151614413 111211 6 
hs cin cccem ieee 1515 911 14 12 1317 10 12 
acer veccegachead 17 19 161617 8 18 14 16 12 
PED avavsvensucevensss 1516121515 813 911 6 
SN nce vcaybdenvswer 15 13 12 11 13 10 13 10 11 12 
EE. cvd9o vdetenscveces 13 8121415 91312 9 7 
NEEL. seenncevencessosns 16.17 14 14 17 15 13 14 16 15 
PDE: seco sscccssvceue 10 16 121215 141010 811 
EC aeh ees cnacceteness 13 12111314 61310 9 6 
NE: ces enctevennceonee 1514111412 912111113 
CEE sinks dewrsneveeonse 18 15 171717161411 915 
DEE 4060+ ctnadzecsap 14 8121212101313 8 7 
McCarty <....cccccccces 16 18 16 17 15 14 15 11 18 17 





The Sign of the 


REG.IN U.S.PAT.OFFICE. 
Winning Shell 


WINCHESTER 
Factory Loaded Shells 


“HEAP BIG MEDICINE” at the PALEFACE SHOOT 


At the splendidly conducted big tournament held in 
Boston, December 11th and 12th, by that famous band of 
‘good Injuns” the Palefaces, honors, which took the place 
of scalps, were taken by shooters using the winning Win- 
chester Shells—the red W brand—as follows: 


Paleface Handicap. G.S. McCarthy, winner; Jack Martin, 
Paleface New England Championship. Henry Powers, 


Fred S. Stone Trophy for High Amateur Average. Win- 
ner, Jack Martin; G. S. McCarthy, second. 


The history-making shooting of the year has been done 
Their scientific construction and 
uniform loading make high scores’ common and record 
Therefore, Mr. Trapshooter, we advise 


Look For, Buy, Shoot Nothing but the Red “W” Brand 



























































SIME Coccisatatanevans 1417161417 915151414 145 
CE ce ctkosceerndaede 15 151416131214161415 144 
WOE sc cv ed cnsedtecsiney 1515 1516171210151416 14 
ON Pacsre seduces venue kale 15 16 1416 121111131413 135 
Te ctnadadeddieee tev 16151512141011101313 129 
DPR op iddnievinniade 151618 15171414151714 156 
ONIN 2 och snanctedes 171216121514 9161414 139 
OGD ck Ccibccmnceeld de 13 1213121010 6111311 il 

I a See 13 161318131412161512 142 
WAGE. 565 sdivcede ceed 37:38 WES Do. hecee on as ese 
PNR ciecaceencccaae 12 16 141211131712 913 129 
WE op cdececoeksceees 1212111112 411121119 106 
TS ide cquvadieuceadetd 16 13 15 1412 1412141313 136 
NOE sino sth veccascus 131515141316 911 7 9 122 
ORONO: Ses cvedeweees 131518131610 911 81 1% 
UE ais can stadcwnetias 913 7121412 813 7 8 108 
DUNNE bi cdc atiedeesees & .6 Bose: ce és. ee 46 4h oe oe 
GIN 5 ati sckdvdnse<acines 13 1815141212 5101013 122 
RGR. Sectesecscsesas 8 510 9 912 4ll 6 6 80 
RA hcw atc cons ddcacics xo ab mhae 1 7 71213 8 . 
DUORGED cee cicicuvecesys os ce Gehgsugree 9973 . 


THE Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 
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South Side Gun Club. 


Newark, N, J., Dec. 7.—The two days’ tourriament of 
the: South Side Gun Club, Dec. 6 and 7, was well at- 
tended. => average on the first day was made by 
George H. Piercy, of Jersey City. Second high average 
was a tie between Mr. F. W. Moffett and Dr. W. H. 
Matthews. Scores: 





Events: 123465678 $10 
Targets: 20 20 25 20 20 50 20 20 20 20 Brk. 
BE PRIOR. ocvescvoves 17 18 2118 18 4719171620 164 
f -. SSSe 17 19 23 19 20 4718191818 171 
CRIDER. soc cpccees 18 15191818 4515161815 152 
Be Ot DROME. oodenecsoes 18 17 2216 18 4817181817 161 
SW OR BACTCY. .cccrcccccne 17 19 21 2017 4814191819 164 
14 ie, SEO vbcnte cone 17 19 22 20 20 49 201818 20 174 
4 See 1511121416 ..17181716 136 
SM MUDOERs secccceccces 15 15 10 16 11 34 10 13 11 12 113 
Me GOW. cocccsecces 19 17 21 18 19 45 18 15 18 15 160 
PT Sc. tckebicasess’ Oe Be ee SS OP ike ns en ine ae 96 
E E Gardner...........+ 18 16 2218 18 4817151917 160 
Re 12 16 19 16 15 42 18 13 15 15 139 
Pee 14 15 18 1917 .. 14 15 18 19 149 
NN EEC 19 18 21 19 17 .. 19 15 19 19 166 
W Hetherington...... 13 14 20 15 16 39 13 20 17 16 144 
A A Schoverling....... 17 17 19 17 17 44 17 19 19 18 160 
Dr W H Matthews..... 15 17 24 17 16 46 17 17 19 19 161 
Dr F W Mat -.-- 16 15 20 11 16 41 17 12 13 16 136 
C McClave . -- 16 16 21 15 15 42 15 16.. .. 113 
F Truax 13 15 25 15 20 14 15 19 18 19 159 
J Kussmaul ee |: See 36 
oD ins swcdassvses 17 16 21 17 16 42 15 19 14 17 152 


GE Sect os 11 17 221817... 1819 2020 162 


3 
2 
° 
4 
oe 
“" 


2 i CER sr sccesvecccs 17 13 191716 8717...... *» 99 
H A Hilsinger.......... 1413 1716 143716...... 90 
cba veweste ws ab 2115 .. 4518162016 106 
Oe ee 18 19 . 14..1714 ene 
ee pee------>- os os oes os eee 
E Pc ccunsss se. esse pe she Ee oe 
Pt coeshageuuse’. Ob ob: Cas we 8 46 20 19 18 19 eee 
J MeGuirk i osistecs ie e oe a UPA sa: cess 
AE Sa eer 66 
Be C M Lauckey....... .» «» BO: UP as se byte. én we 28 
are tc ckaww-ke.ke-0s-ee 45 49: 


The Jersey City Gun Club was the winner of the two- 
man team race. The Smith Gun Club was second, while 
third was a tie between the South Side Gun Club and 
the Bernardsville Gun Club. Scores: 


Jersey City Gun Club. Trenton Shooting Assn. 











GH Piercy ........ 48 Dr W H Matthews. 46 

F W. Moffett........ 48—96 Dr F W Matthews. 41—87 
South Side Gun Club. North River Gun Club. 
F V Carlough ..... 45 C L McClave » 42 
UEOEEEE wv nvccsce 5—90 Se IE cabecbibince 46—88 

Smith Gun Club. Hudson Gun Club. 

NS Se 9 1 W Hetherington.. 39 
SEEN. Wow cs pene 42—9) H J Burlington..... 4281 
Bernardsville Gun Club. Orange Gun Club. 

I E Gardner........ 48 CD. TP BR, avceceus 37 
EEE sosccnscus 42—90 F R Wickes........ 37—74 
Sm*th Gun Clwh No, ® 
S Castle, Jr.........87 Jas McGuirk ....... 39—76 
Dec. 7, Second Day. 

Events: 1234658678 30D 

Targets: 15 15 15 30 15 15 20 15 20 20 20 20 “~-Brk. 
Darton Pevinvoucvas 14 14 26 14 15 15 14 19 16 20 19 my: 
ED A voaans phos 2 13 14 28 13 15 18 15 18 19 18 18 — 
Carlough .. 3 13 11 29 11 10 17 13 15 17 15 17 181 
Moffett 2 13 12 30 14 15 19 15 18 18 17 19 202 
Piercy er 15 14 30 13 15 18 11 17 16 19 20 202 
cro bownnwes 3 15 14 28 14 14 20 14 18 18 18 18 
Ee ceive wane n 11 11 27 12 14 16 15 1717 17 14 soe 
Dukes SN chbabenesee 12 928 8 12 15 12 15181917 184 
Fanning 13 12 29 13 13 16 15 19 19 17 17 -— 
DC Chebavives one 12 10 26 13 13 16 13 16 .. .. .. 
Burlington ........ 13 12 10 23 13 12... -. 16... 512 Rs 
Dr Matthews...... 13 12 12 25 913 16 12 18 18 17 20 185 
SE sé wash site oe ee wt Ee Gu an. on be bei ows 08 . 
F Muldoon ....... 11 15 15 2612 1216 1118...... 
O C Grimpell, Jr.. .. .. .. .. .. 18.17 10 12 14 16 14 son 
a eS 10 12 12 28 15 14 15 13 17 16 15 17 184 
ths. hep sscha> 13 14 9 23 12 1012111615 14.. oes 
Cc PO vcspase 10 12 13 23 91011 91417.... 
O S Sked.... seb Oe 50:00) Sb eb oe ee UT EE ae ae 
EE ..s os cs. ae oo 0s owes On ae oe ee 
H A Groesbeck, Jr .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 15 19 18 19 17 
Tas > 
EL ccascs ab Ks wens oe ve.ic BE 
ET 
SNE, vanis an 5s) 0065 no 0s ss soi ae BBS 
STR ccicva-a+ice os se ov anno x ERD 
Squter ....... ae een ee Gl 
0 Re eee a |) eee 
SST en aaa | Ye 


Trap at Bradford. 


Braprorp, Pa., Dec. 10.—Now that the hunting season 
is closed, the shooters are again taking to the traps, and 
we expect to be active during the winter months, as we 
have a good warm club house, and many prefer to be 
there on Saturday afternoon and visit with the active 
shooters. ° 

There is a great number of our members beginning to 
talk State shoot for 1908, and Bradford expects to.do 
herself proud for this shoot. ‘ 

We have just had our first tracking snow, and it has 
enabled the boys to bring in a number of wildcats and 
foxes, and get the bounty on them that our last Legisla- 
ture passed. They get $4 for a cat and $2 for a fox, 
and the writer thinks that it is a good thing, and that 
the game will increase in the future, as there are a great 
many wildcats and foxes in our forests, and they destroy 
a large number of birds and rabbits. 

We had a very nice shoot Saturday afternoon, and T. 
F. Conneely was high gun; he made 97 out of his first 
100, and L. E. Mallory, Jr., was second high. Charlie 
Jones, who played middle fieid with the Washington 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


American League team, is wintering here, and he has 
been shooting some with us. For a beginning, he has 
shown us that, besides hitting twisters in the baseball 
season, he can hit targets with the scatter gun. His 
score, 23 out of 25, in the team race, on a dark day, is 
going some, and when he gets some more experience, he 
will make the best of them step some. 

We are going to hold“a Christmas turkey shoot for the 
members only. The following are the scores: 


Shot at. Brok 


Shot at. Broke 
T F Conneely... 145 136 MGS Seavescce 145 110 
L E Mallory, Jr. 145 133 Mallory, Sr...... 14 «86107 
Moore 145 121 Ven Reet. sctcoes 145 96 
Pringle .. 145 120 E Korner ....... 145 88 
Vernon 14 116 CS FR, coo stonx 15 106 





L E Mallory, Sr. Team. L E Mallory, Jr, Team. 
PUREED “hebonceccous Malloty, Jr o.cc0c0- 24 
Se 22 CC SE yh esnesienns 23 
WIE. cacewsor esee 22 RRA 20 
Maliery, Ge .cocese 18 SD, aonnteatdiens 19 
WOE “EOND ncscdnncs 17—102 Ey ME. Gove skose 18—104 

SECRETARY. 


New Haven Gun Club. 


New Haven, Conn., Dec, 11.—We had our regular 
monthly shoot to-day after a vacation of two months, 
good scores were made under the circumstances. The 
chief event was a team race, between Yale and New 
Haven, which was won by the latter by 9 birds. In 
this race Hebard, of Yale, failed to show up, so I scored 
himeequal to the high man on his team. ut even if he 
made a perfect score we would still win by 6 birds; 
therefore I think we are perfectly justified in claiming 
the victory Only three contestants shot in the trophy 
race, as the rest of the contestants are practically out of 
the race. 

The club will hold an all-day tournament on New Year’s 
Day, and we invite all to attend. Programmes and list 
of prizes will follow later. 

I should like to have placed in your list of fixtures 
the New Year’s and Washington’s Birthday tournaments 
of our club. 









Targets: 25 25 15 10 10 10 30 
TD nc tpcetineriaebhenies eS “+ ae 
Stevenson oa. we od ae 
Whitney ... <n” OS eee 
Dr Smith ° 20 ast Se Me 2a ae oe 
DES ~chenbbcettesteusas ek ee Oe ee oe 
DT. nsuestbaccée seans os ee SB 2 OTe 
| Shepssksesaukshtn go. es Yr on. ee 
ON ene a ooo. see 
 Unchsessestsbusunsineesecs ob we 
DP websapstpaces a in 
DE winpasssershiactousexe ‘ie oe 7 a pe 
DT stetgenhivaadoataenende 317 .. ae Sata ate 
Hemmeke ae. ae oe eos 
Morrissey atone 8 S -20 
ON re > "Ons as Ae be « we 2p 
ONL svcvebeaspaesaucges os 8 6 on 
DEE agunsenseubsdeatsacktens>e 6 ws ow WE nc oe 
TA. nekbn oeebwnhs pee sosbpene os #b Beech Te ee 
PE wtescsnsbebvacseehscocee 8 2 ‘ 
SL - Gusnedeeaeecengunsasensce 7 5 4 
Clock de ae os 

Team race, 50 targets: 

New Haven. Yale. 
Claridge Ae SRE ckipeadinneenhie 31 
Stevenson WHOIS <cububnsendents 37 
Whitney I estes busbsouke 34 
Dr Smith .. ES ithe asen weed 41 
Lewis ...... SE ich ong been 47 
REG cvasveccevcnents PU - nonovascens 47—237 





W. T. Minor, Sec’y. 


New York Athletic Club. 


Travers Istanp, N. Y., Dec. 14.—It has certainly been 
demonstrated to-day that the shooting contingent of the 
New York Athletic Club cannot be prevented from in- 
dulging in their favorite sport by anything the elements 
may do, for to-day in the face of a blizzard of hail and 
rain and a 60-mile northeaster, right in the face of the 
nine shooters, who were bundled up in all kinds of 
grotesque attire to keep out the weather, it was im- 
possible for the boys -to keep their balance and they 
were frequently blown off the platform; but we ran of 
four events, and my, such scores! 

Event 1, December cup, was won by J. J. O’Donohue. 
Event 2, Sauer gun, was won by Schauffler from scratch. 
Event: 3, Hunter cup, was won by Dugro. Event 4, 
Walsrode cup, was won by Greiff. 

The committee are considering agitating the question 
of organizing the Amateur Trapshooting Association of 
America, under whose auspices all amateur shoots of 
importance shall be run off. 





Events: 1 2 3 4 

ee ae ee 
[2 0" eS or - 45 213 31 315 
G F Pelham........ 22 1ll 21 214 
OB iv cbssekkesnavceses 423 212 311 314 
T J O’Donohue, Jr........ 430 110 211 213 
J J O’Donohue............. 819 49 514 52 
ae Ee 827 414 517 410 
BH Selpeller.....cvccccses 020 01 On OW 
OE assessdibeosevaes ee ee, lu UU 
ET « cubvawatbcneeeunsekekweestie- ee on 06 09 O11 


The Interstate Association. 


PittssurG, Pa., Dec. 14.—At the annual meeting of the 
stockholders of the Interstate Association, held in New 
York city, on the 6th inst., a resolution was adopted 
thanking the sportsmen’s journals, honorary members of 
the Association, for the generous space accorded in the 
way of preliminary notices and tournament reports; for 
publishing matters of general and particular interest to 
the subscribers to the Association, and for keeping the 
Association’s work well before the public, 

Ermer E. Suaner, Sec’y-Mgr. 


[Dec. 21, 1907. 


Mentclair Gun Club. 


Monrcrarr, N. J.—The annual meeting of the Mont- 
clair Gun Club was held in the dining room_of the 
Montclair Club on the evening of Saturday, Dec. 14. 
After partaking of a most excellent dinner, served by 
the steward of the club, the meeting was called to order 
by the president, Mr. George Batten. The reports of the 
secretary and treasurer showed the club to be in a most 
flourishing condition. A teger membership, a more 
conimodious club house, all bills paid, and a comfortable 
balance in the bank, were some of the points brought out 
in the reports, 

Announcement was made of the gift of the loving cup 
by. Mr. A. R, Allan, for the first prize at the champion- 
ship of Metropolitan clubs, shoot, to be held on April 1, 
1908; of the gift of a handsome cup by Mr. Frank L. 
Barnes, a silver water pitcher by Mr. G. W. Boxall, and 
of $50 by Mr. L. W. Colquitt, to purchase prizes. The 
gifts of the last three gentlemen are open to member of 
the club only, no entrance fee being required. 

The president announced that he would offer a trophy 
for the resident member making the best net record 
during the year. 

The chairman of the nominating committee reported 
the following nominations: President, Mr, George Bat- 
ten; Secretary, Mr. Edward Winslow; Treasurer, Mr. 
S. R. Soverel; Field Captain, Mr. A. R. Allan; chairman 
Handicapping Committee, Mr. P. H. Cockefair. ; 

These officers, with F. W. Moffett and L. W. Colquitt 
comprise the Board of Governors. 

There being no other nominations, they were declared 
elected. After discussing plans for the year 1908,. the 
club adjourned. 

There was no regular shooting to-day, as the fierce 

ale made it next to impossible to throw the targets. 
The carriers were kept continually wet and the targets 
slipped out too soon. 

Epwarp WInstow, Sec’y. 


« §. S. White Gan Club. 


PHILADELPHIA, Dec, 14.—The monthly club shoot was 
held on the grounds at Holmesburg Junction to-day, 
despite the heavy storm which prevailed. Scores: 


Club event, 25 targets: 











F Cantrell ........se00. Da Fontaine 
Sambora cccccecccccccces 1s Griffith 
RODINGON occccccecsesss 16 PE sdevanevuntes. clean 
TamSey ccccccedcesececes 14 TS cnincipsccvedeceics 
SeEVEEM cccccvccccccccecs 14 EE o6andrntbhaaddbvever 
Special Dupont handicap prize event, 25 targets: 
. - H. B. T. H. B. T. 
J R Fontaine, Jr. 6 18 24 er ee 17 
EGG pancho eee 2 20 22 Severne .... 15 
ae? 4 18 22 Tansey 12 
Robinson ........ 713 2 Griffith 12 
Class A cup match, 25 targets: ‘ 
Cantrell .... oones ae Jesse Griffith............ 16 
Thos Tansey ...... ; 
Shoot-off, same conditions: 
CORNED Sisicnsconncccasac 20 BN Sikccn ks diransniens 14 


Class B cup match, 25 targets: Robinson 15, 
Class C, cup match, 25 targets: 
Bith ccccccseoscnnensscce 9 TRGB: Socecccocccccoscogs 7 





Mountain View Gun Club. 


Troy, N. Y., Dec. 14—A heavy snowstorm prevailed 
here all day. This was the cause of the small attendance 
at the shoot of the Mountain View Gun Club. Despite 
the storm, ten of the boys faced the traps. Good scores 
were out of the question. . 

The handicap for the Ithaca gun was postponed until 
next Saturday. As soon as this contest is finished the 
club will start another handicap for the Ballistite-Empire 
medal, which we received to-day from J. H. Lau & Co. 

On Dec. 28, the Pine Hills i Club, of Albany, will 
hold a shoot, at which time a league will be formed 
among the gun clubs of this vicinity. 


The following are the scores tor to-day: 
Shot at. rhe 


Milliman ........ 70 CRE: ore cucsbaos 35 

Roberts ........- 60 46 Lovegrove ...... 35, 22 
W L Dixon...... 45 24 Vrooman ........ 25 10 
W Dixon ........ 35 24 Smith oe 20 
ee 35 ll Curley 4 





J. J. Farret, Sec’y. 





Independent Gun Club. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Dec. 16.—The scheduled date for 
the Independent Gun Club’s special shoot on Saturday 
last was a rank disappointment as regards weather. The 
gale and downpour prevented many from reaching the 
grounds, and the majority of the members felt reason- 
ably sure a postponement was in order. The contest was 
arranged for the McCarty trophy, donated by Mr. G. S 
McCarty, and to consist of 100 targets, l6yds. rise, with 
sealed added target handicap. 

Ten shooters braved the elements and turned up at the 
Keystone League grounds, Holmesburg Junction, pre- 
pared to do their part. Six shot at 100 targets each and 
made the following scores: Cantrell 78, Griffith 61, 
Severn 59, Pratt 59, Tansey 58, Hite 75. No officer of the 
club being present, the handicaps were not available. 
Mr. Cantrell’s good margin over his nearest competitor 
renders the handicaps practically superfluous, and while 
this popular member is seemingly entitled to the prize, 
it is confidently expected that he will refuse to count it 
a win, and that the beautiful prize will form the nucleus 
for a more satisfactory competition in the near future. 





THE Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 







































































Crescent Athletic Club. - 


Brooktyn, L. I., Dec, 14.—The prevailing stormy con- 
ditions of weather affected the attendance of the Crescent 
Athletic club to-day, only four shooters, members, being 
in evidence. There was no contest for the December cup. 

The Crescent Club has built a commodious shooting 
house on the Parkway Driving Club grounds, between 
the two traps. Scores: 


Trophy shoot, 15 ge 


T B. T. 

ne ore , ME cos knntteewesi 0 10 

Vanderveer ......... 2 40 WEEN Socustaccenss > 
Scratch shoot, 15 targets: 

WINE cedendeasoonsnccase 13 Williams ..ccccccccccccce 9 

CIRO, FE cecevccesccse 12 Vanderveer ...cccccccese 7 


Team race, 25 targets: 


F W Moffett .... 0 21 


Special shoot, 25 targets: 
Welles st geeeeeeeeeeeeees 18 


O C Grinnell, Jr. 2 20—41 


Williams 


Pinehurst Gun Club Tournament. 


Pinenurst, N. C., Dec. 14.—The big midwinter handi- 
cap trapshooting tournament of the Pinehurst Gun Club 
booked for Jan. 23, 24 and 25, was inadvertently an- 
nounced as under the “auspices” of the Interstate As- 
sociation, When it should have said, “under the rules of 
this association,’”” and correction is hereby made. The 
error was purely a newspaper correspondent’s, the club’s 
apna stating the matter correctly. 

Thus early, interest points to a big attendance, and the 
largest affair of its kind ever held in this section. Quer- 
ies have been coming in for weeks past, and a success for 
this the first annual event is thus early assured. 

Hersert L. Jittson, Sec’y. 





Bergen Beach Gun Club. 


Brooxktyy, L. I., Dec. 7.—The Scores made at the shoot 
of the Bergen Beach Gun Club to-day are appended: 





Events: ae te: ee ee 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 25 25 
MEY Waves snGeheves onentnccevn 1212318 AWS .. 
Ryder ..... a ee ee ass ee 
Bergen 19 20 19 22 20 19 
Potter .. Bee asd. ne © amr 485 
Dreyer .. 21 19 21 20 19 18 17 
Suydam .. -- 22 20 15 16 21 19 
Osterhout i OP er fee <0 
SI Mak aadiryit and ebivigis tei eed veltee Yat be eb” ea 


Agencies: 497-503 Pearl St., 35-43 Park St., New York. 
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VU. S. Government 
Ammunition Test. 


Accuracy test of Krag-Jorgensen .30-Caliber Cartridges held at Springfield Armory 
by order of the Ordnance Department, United States Army. 


TESTED—Ammunition of all the American Manufacturers. 
CONDITIONS—10 and 20 shot targets, muzzle rest. 


, 10 and 20 shot targets, fixed rest. 


DISTANCE—1,000 yards. 
RESULT and OFFICIAL REPORT: 


U. S. Cartridges excelled all others. 





MANUFACTURED BY 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE 


LOWELL, MASS., U. S. A. 





Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Fixtures. 


Jan. 27-Feb. 1.—Twenty-two caliber Indoor Rifle League 
of the United States, under auspices of Columbia 
Rifle Club. 





San Francisco Shooting. 


Tue marksmen of San Francisco and the cities around 
the bay were in full force at the Shell Mound range 
Thanksgiving week, shooting at targets from morning 
until dusk, for turkeys, trophies, medals and other prizes, 

The annual| turkey shoot, under the auspices of 
Captain Ludwig Siebe & ‘Sons, proprietors of Shell 
Mound Park, which marks the closing of the season, 
was the principal event, and brought into competition 
every rifle shot of note and many minor ones. “At noon 
the shooters enjoyed the annual dinner given by the 
park management. The park was entirely given over to 
the marksmen, their families and friends. 

Besides the annual Thanksgiving tournament the fol- 
lowing clubs held their monthly competitions and 
turkey shoots on the Shell Mound range: Red Men 
Schuetzen Company, Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club, 
Germania Schuetzen Club, San Francisco Schuetzen 
Club, Veterans’ National Guard of California. 

Some of the scores made on the Shell Mound ranges 
were as follows: 

Norddeutscher Schuetzen Club—First champion class— 
F. Schuster, 212. Champion class, . Heise, 214; 
first class, F. Doell, 197; second class, F. Morken, 184; 
third class, D. Schwormstede, 205; fourth class, E. 
Dieken, 175. ‘ 

San Francisco Schuetzen competition shoot—J. D. 
Heise, 71, 70, 69, 68, 67; L. Bendal, 71, 68, 67, 66; D. 
Salfield, 67, 67, 69; Judge Bahrs, 72, 65, 65; F. Schuster, 
64; J. de Wit, 66, 60, 68; F. Brandt, 64. 

Veterans of National Guard, monthl 
Sergeant F. J. Povey, 44; T. J. Carroll, 43; Lieutenant 
F, L. Pritchard, 41; Lieutenant C, W. Seeley, 41; 
Captain Pa E. Klein, 38; J. W. Kuhlke, 40; E. H. Slitor, 
34; H. C. Mayer, 32; E. W. Lewis, 31; A. L. Ott, 30; 
O. L. Nolte, 45. 

Rifle re-entry match—J. M. Klassen, 73; H. A. 
on 69, 67, 66, 65; R. J. Fraser, 72,67; H. Enge, 
7, 66, 64, 
— button match—C, W. Seely, 198, 193; G. Paltberg, 


medal shoot— 


Pistol and revolver scores—J. E. Gorman, 93, 93, 90, 
89, 89; C. F. Armstrong, 92, 87; R. W. Jones, 77 71; 
E, J. Maginnis, 77, 71; J. R. Trego, 91, 90, 91; George 
Bailey, 94, 88, 86. 

Red Men Schutzen Company, first champion _@lass— 
W. Dressler, 205; second champion class, C. F Strippel, 
183; first class, not represented; second class, H. Nicolai, 
186; third class, O. Rosberg, 176; fourth class, John 
Schmidt, 163, first best shot, H. Nicolai, 22; last best 
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114-116 Market St., San Francisco. 
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Co., 


shot, H. Schulz, 21; bullseye shoot, John Schmidt, 510; 
J. Mohr, 948; H. Schulz, 1,169; T. D. Fridermann, 1,318; 
W. Dressler, 1,680. 

Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club turkey shoot—A. J. 
Srannagan 71, A. i; Fraser 70, A. Seveaes 67, D. 
Faktor 66, Q. A. Bremer 65, C. M. Henderson 64, H. 
Huber 64, A. Wobber 68, R. W. Taylor 63, H. E. 
Aerick 63. 


The Shell Mound Pistol and Rifle Club celebrated its 


sixth annual king shoot, marking the close of the 
present season on Dec. 1. The event was won by A. 
Ramm, who deposed Captain George Lanson and O. 


Liebscher proved to be second best shot, winning the 
Siebe trophy. ° 

The history of the club, in the experts among its 
members that have develdped from practically novices 
in the past six years, is remarkable. Two members 
who never handled a rifle at a target before joining the 
club were R. S. Wixson and Henry Wobber. Wixson 
is a charter member of the club, and now has an 
average of 220. He has carried off the Siebe champion- 
ship medal two years in succession. H. Wobbef joined 
the club in 1903 and is shooting against R. J. Fraser, 
one of the best of the marksmen. 

One of the club’s pistol shots is Henry A. Harris, 
who won distinction in England while on a tour of 
Europe. Another is Herman Huber, who made a record 
at the Bundesfest at Charleston last May. 

The shooting in the club’s different classes is close, 
this season. In the championship class-R. J. Fraser has 
2,888 out of a possible 3,500. He has the highest score 
ever made by a member of the Shell Mound Club. This 
beats H. Huber’s best seven scores made during the 
year 1902, which was 2,771. H. Wobber is only five 
points behind R. J. Fraser, with 2,883. 

In the first class pistol the shooting is close: F. 
Mante leads with 1,149 and 32 red flags. William A. 
Siebe is second with 1,129 and 32 red flags. H. Wind- 
muller is third, with 1,126 and 28 red flags. 


Iroquois Rifle Range Co. 

Tue Iroquois Rifle Range Co., at 274% North High 
street, Columbus, O., held its weekly Peters badge 
shoot, Dec. 4. The badge was won by Mr. Levering. 
This shoot was well attended on account of it being the 
last shoot before our ten-man team shoot with the Circle- 
ville Rifle Club, to be held Dec. 9, at Circleville, O. 

High score of the evening was shot.by Mr. Jesse Smith, 
490 out of a possible of 500 points on the German ring 
target, at 75ft. The scores: 

Score. Handicap. Total.. 

46: 5 468 





Levering 63 

Neubig 435 15 450 
Michaels 461 0 461 
CNG. us Seka datiek dahon dss Codnceaged 462 10 472 
WOOMNES Feds aiasdd aces sdeteancuxeseson 455 15 470 
PN odes aanacibewenacaeeonace 444 20 464 
neve Sis daas binned dhedmidkmed tate 446 20 466 
NE? cnc dapateacrnargubyesurcapens 450 490 


40 
Curist. Nevusic, Sec’y: 
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15,066 STRAIGHT 


(UNFINISHED RUN) 


WITHOUT CLEANING THE RIFLE! 


The performance of Capt. A. H. Hardy, at Lincoln, Neb., Nov. 13-18, STANDS WITHOUT A PARALLEL. The objects shot at were 
2%-INCH WOODEN BALLS AND BLOCKS—NOT 4%-INCH CLAY TARGETS. 


They were thrown into the air 20 feet at 15 feet rise. Capt. Hardy used but ONE 22 CALIBER RIFLE, which was NOT CLEANED 
DURING THE FIVE DAYS’ SHOOTING. No such feat was ever performed or would be possible save with 


PETERS CARTRIDGES) 


Loaded with the famous Semi-Smokeless Powder, which is marvelously clean and uniform, throws very slight, 
vapory smoke and DOES NOT FOUL THE RIFLE BARREL, so that its accuracy is maintained for an 


unlimited number of shots without cleaning—a big advantage recognized by gallery men and shooters generally. 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 


NEW YORK: 98 Chambers St. 


T. H. Keller, Manager. CINCIN NATI, OHIO. NEW ORLEANS: 521 Magazine Ot. 


J. W. Osborne, Manager. 


Sharp Shooting for Sport and War 


BY W. W. GREENER. 
A manual of instruction in rifle shooting, particularly target shooting. The chapters are extremely lucid and practical; 


; and the beginner 
will be grateful for the clear, simple and understandable directions laid down. [Illustrated. Paper. Price, 50 cents, postpaid. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK 











Our Latest RIFLE—Eminently Suitable for MAN or BOY 


Shoots .22 Short, .22 Long, .22 Long Rifle R. F. and .25 Stevens R. F. Cartridges. 
when rifle is taken apart, mechanism is exposed to view and can easily be cleaned. 
Has a 24-inch round barrel; bead front and sporting rear sights; 
weight, 514 pounds. 


Take down; Bolt Type action; very simple; 
Barrel can be cleaned without detaching from stock. 
varnished walnut stock; blued —_ trigger guard; rubber butt plate; 


PRICE, $12.00 


Specify STEVENS REPEATER when ordering from your Dealer. 


J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL COMPANY 


CHICOPEE FALLS, ‘ a to MASSACHUSETTS, U. S. A. 
News York Office, 98 Chambers Street. 


Send for Detailed Descriptive Matter. 
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National Board Promotion Rifle Practice. 


Wasuincton, D. C., Dec. 18.—Next month the 1908 
tournament of the Twenhty-two Caliber Indoor Rifle 
League will be held at Rochester, N. Y., under the 
auspices of the Columbia Rifle Club, of that city. While 
the tournament of 1907, which was also held in Rochester, 
was a great success, the coming meeting promises to 
eclipse all predecessors in point of attendance, prizes and 
interest displayed. It will last six days, during which a 
large number of prizes will be contested for and in a 
great variety of matches. The league regulations “are 
very liberal, inasmuch as any marksman may compete 
in any or all of the matches, even if not a member of 
he league or of its subsidiary clubs. The quarters of the 

olumbian Rifle Club are ample, comprising five 25yd. 
ranges, card rooms, dining rooms, parlor, reception 
rooms, assembly hall and a billiard room with ten tables. 

The first meeting of the representatives of the various 
clubs was held in Pittsburg, in 1904, as the result of tele- 
graphic matches, which had been held for several years 
preceding that date. Since the organization of the league 
m a national basis, there has been a decided increase in 
nterest in rifle shooting indoors, and new clubs are being 
formed in all parts of the country. At the 1907 shoot 
ver $1,000 in cash was distributed in prizes, and con- 
iderably more than that amount in merchandise. The 
Columbia Rifle Club is one of the most influential and 
prosperous in the country, having a membership of over 
two hundred, 

While primarily interested in long-range and out-door 
shooting, the Government is doing much to encourage 
indoor shooting with the .22cal. rifle. Each year a 
iberal appropriation is made from which the War De- 
partment can construct indoor ranges. Millions of 
rounds of .22cal. ammunition are manufactured or bought 
ind issued to the regular troops, and the soldiers are en- 





am to keep in practice throughout the year. The 
new Springfield with a .22 barrel is now being used, and 
the .22 Krag and .22 Winchester are also used when fitted 
with the military sights. It is proposed to extend the 
ssuing of arms and ammunition so as to include students 
in military institutions and inmates of soldiers’ and 
sailors’ homes. It is pointed out that the department is 
now authorized by law to issue obsolete ordnance to 
such institutions under certain conditions, and it is 
thought the authority to issue ammunition should be 
clearly given, though now inferred. It is also proposed 
to issue at some future date, a small number of the 
Government rifles to student clubs, say one to each ten 
members, together with a limited number of rounds of 
ball ammunition. 

An interesting intercity revolver match is in progress 
between the National Capital Rifle and Revolver Club, 
of Washington, and the Baltimore Revolver Club. These 
matches are usually shot by correspondence or tele- 
graph, but as these cities are adjacent, the teams make 
the trip and shoot under identical conditions. Each 
team is composed of ten members, and each member 
shoots 20 shots at 2%yds. When the Washingtonians 
visited Baltimore in October, they were’ beaten, but they 
won the return match in November. Matches will be 
shot monthly until one club wins three, which will en- 
title it to permament possession of a handsome silver 
loving cup presented by the Washington Club as the 
intercity trophy. The Baltimore Club will furnish the 
medals for the individual members of the winning teams. 

So much attention is being paid to .22cal. practice in 
the army and militia, as well as in citizen clubs, that a 
system of instruction under which allowances can be 
made for distance, elevation and windage, has been 
worked out by Major Winder, the crack shot of Ohio, 
which is being used with great success. This system 
of targets is designed to give the same practice in the 
gallery at 50ft., as is had on the outdoor ranges of from 
200 to 1,000yds. All targets are reduced in exact pro- 
portions, and must be used at 50ft. In the system a 
windage clock and flag are used, as on the outdoor 
range, and are set to represent the velocity and direction 
of the wind, and problems are given the shooter to be 
worked out by him. For example, the flag and clock 
are set to indicate 15 miles of wind from the direction 
of 3 o’clock, if a clock were placed face up on the 
ground. That condition would call for 2 points of right 
wind. A black paster is placed on the second outlined 
ring at the bottom to the left zero. If the shooter judges 
the wind correctly he will adjust his sight by taking two 
points of right wind, and if his elevation is correct, and 
if he holds properly at 6 o’clock on the black paster (the 
only bullseye he can see), the shot will strike the out- 
lined bull in the target above. The scheme has been 
carefully and elaborately worked out for all ranges. For 
instance, if it is desired to simulate a heavy head wind 
or very cold temperature, this can be done by shorten- 
ing the range a few feet, which will necessitate the same 
corrections in the sight as the above conditions of wind 
and temperature would require on the outdoor range. 
Conditions of skirmish firing are also approximated by 
moving the men from side to side, advancing toward the 
target and firing at intervals. The Winder system has 
been adopted by the Ohio National Guard, and is in use 
in many of the States. 


Philadelphia Rifle Association. 


Tue regular Tuesday evening shoot of the Philadel- 
phia Rifle Association was held on the indoor range, 1506 
Washington avenue. The well-known military riflemen 
Sergt. Porterfield and Sergt. Burton of the Sixth Regi- 
ment, visited the range and tried a few shots. Three 
new members joined the club, several have ordered new 
rifles, and all indications point to a busy winter. 

The following are a few scores selected from almost 
100 shots: 

Rifle, 26yds., 10-shot strings, possible 250: Schnerring 
238, 242; Hall 231, 239; Dubbs 235, 237; Overbaugh 232, 
235; Hubbard, 224, 231; Walker 224, 225. 

Pistol, 20yds., 10-shot strings, foe 100: 


Spering 
87, 89; Smith 86, 86. 


. W. Srupss, Sec’y. 


THE BEST ON EARTH 
BALLISTITE 


Winner of 


Grand American Handicap, 1907. 
Pacific Coast Handicap, 1907. 


The Preliminary Southern Handicap, 1907. 
Sunny South Handicap, 1907 


EMPIRE 


High Professional Average, G. A. H., 1907. 


274 Straight by Guy Ward. 


BALLISTITE (Dense). 


256 Straight by Tom Hartman. 
99 ex 100, World’s Record at Doubles. 


EMPIRE (Bulk). 


J. H. LAU @ CO., Agents, 75 Chambers St., New York, N. Y. 








Thisis a mighty capable 
little rifle as to accuracy 
and penetration, and has 

cece in no way been weakened 
by the reduction in weight nor has MZeZp quality 
been sacrificed to make the cost as low as it is. 

The good old Ballard system of rifling is main- 
tained here as is the special gun-barrel steel in the 
barrel. The breech block, receiver and all work- 
ing parts are made of the JZ quality of gun 
frame steel; all working points hardened against 
wear. The walnut of stock and sliding fore-end 
is the best to be had. 


Think of a repeating rifle that weighs. only 3 
pounds 10 ounces! And be sure to examine one of 
these Jrr/in Baby Featherweight Repeaters be- 
fore selecting a .22 for the vacation trip. 


The aetion is on the trombone system and handles 
the .22 short cartridge but by means of an extra 
carrier, readily inserted, .22 long-rifle cartridges can 
be used,thus making this handy little arm a weapon 
of no mean execution. 

We cannot urge you too strongly to look at one 
of these rifles if your dealer has one in stock. The 
Marlin featherweight .22 is a most entertaining 
companion for the fishing trip, hunting trip or 
vacation wherever it may take you. The cost is 
small, the ammunition is cheap and light to carry, 
and the fun to be had with one of these rifles is 
immense. 


Send three stamps for our new catalog, which contains a fuller de- 
scription of this rifle and tells of the many other JZarv%z guns, 


The ltarlin Firearms ©.,27 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 











HORSE AND HOVND 


Roger D. Williams, Master of Foxhounds, Iroquois 

” Hunt Club; Keeper Foxhound Stud Book; Director 
National Foxhunters’ Association; Official Judge 
Brunswick Hunt Club. 


“Horse and Hound” is encyclopedic in all that_per- 


tains to foxhunting. It_has chapters as follows: Hunt- 
ing. The Hunter. popeotng of Hunters. _Cross- 
Country Riding and Origin of the American Hound. 
Breeding and Raising Horses. The Kennel Scent. The 


Fox. ‘Iricks and Habits of the Fox. In the Field. 
Hunt Clubs. The style is clear and crisp, and ever 
chapter abounds with hunting information. The wor 
is profusely illustrated. Price, $2.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


PHEASANTS. 


Their Natural History and Practical 





Management. 
By W. B. Tegetmeier. ‘ 
New Enlarged Maisie. 16 Plates, Cloth, 237 Pages 
Tice, 


fOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


et TD 





FERGUSON'S 


Patent Reflecting Lamps 


THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent, 
28 John Street, 


Gor. Nassau St., 


New York. 


—_—— 


With Silver Plated 
Locomotive Reflec- 
torsand Adjustable 
5 Attachments. 


UNIVERSAL LAMP, 
rtsmen’s use. Gombines Head 





For S Hi 

ack(Front and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 
= Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan- 
tern, etc. 


EXCELSIOR LAMP, 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishisg,tte. 


justable t kind of dash or vehi- 
cle, Seng eet rated Catalogue 
and ad s Lamph t. 


ent 























































































































easy, certain operation. 


The A. H. Fox Ejector Gun 


Actual proof in the gunner’s own hands is the final test of gun excellence. 
where the Ansley H. Fox double, hammerless, ejector gun “wins out” over all competitors. 
Simpler in construction and with fewer parts than other guns; stronger because of this 
very simplicity, the Fox Gun actually realizes the sportsman’s ideal of perfect balance and 


The A. H. FOX GUN CO., 4670 North Eighteenth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





Here is 


No better guns made than 
these for 


$125 to $500 


Send for Catalogue. 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES, 





302 and 304 Broadway, 
New York. 


KIRKWOOD BROS, 25 Elm Street, Boston, Mass. 


Guns and Sportsmen’s Supplies 


Boston agents for Sauer Hammerless Guns. 


Made in qualities ranging from $80.00 list, which 


is the strongest, most desirable and neatest medium priced gun on the market, to $600.00 list. 





Adventures with Indians and Game. 
By Dr. William Allen. Price, $2.15, postpaid. 


This is a pleasing narrative of adventures on the plains | For the Field and Field Trials. 


and in the Rocky Mountains. Indian ways and wars 
hunting the bison, antelope, deer, cougar, grizzly bear 
elk are all told interestingly and well. Fully illustratea. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





American Big Game Hunting. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Illus 
trated. Cloth, 345 pages. Price, $2.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Danvis Folks. 


A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and “Sam 
eae Camps.” By Rowland E. Robinson. 16mo. 
ce, ; 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








Training the Hunting Dog. 


“ie! By B. Waters, author 
of “Modern Training,” “Fetch and Carry,” etc. 


Price, $1.50. 


_ This is a complete manual by the highest authority 
in this country, and will be found an adequate guide for 
amateurs and professionals. 


Contents: General Principles. 


y Instinct, Reason and 
Natural Development. 


Natural Qualities and Character- 


istics. Punishment and Bad Methods. The Best Les- 
sons of Puppyhood. Yard Breaking. “Heel.” Pointing. 
Backing. Dropping 


h Roading and Drawing. Ranging. 
to Shot and Wing. Breaking Shot, Breaking in, 
ing. Retrieving. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Uncle Lisha’s Outing. 


A uel to “Danvis Folks.” 
son. loth. Price, $1.25. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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By Rowland E. Robin- 
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New York Schuetzen Corps. 


New York, Dec. 13.—The gallery shoot of the New 
York Schuetzen Corps to-day resulted as follows: 








C A Niemeyer ..,..... 473 BE BROGMEE. csvccscesonne 439 
en eee 470 are 439 
i MEE: 6 ccs 5 secicaem 470 2B Bh SOIR. cccccsess 434 
i, ~chissvaneshas 468 £h eS eee 432 
R Schwanemann ...... 466 G Thalmann .......... 28 
A Beckmann ......... 466 ee a 427 
O Schwanemann ...... 464 H Leopold .....cccoce 426 
H C Hainhorst ....... 404 Be PE. cnceccescsvane 25 
CE Sisiscphslseres 463 A W Lemcke.........- 423 
i EE as Svknbs ences 463 H Hoenisch 23 
PO Ssscccossaseaen 459 Dr C Grosch 

H B Michaelson.. ul S TROMES .0<00- 

F Facompre ...... 453 A Beckmann 

en  c.ccheneece 453 Te ME ceccacse 
A 2S nnoensncee ce 453 ee ere 

P Heidelberger ....... 453 W Schaefer 

N C L Beversten ..... 452 H V Minden ... 

SE ED BOGE. ccccccnce 451 a ian 

D a 450 W Lohmann 

x W Offermann ...... 448 D H Brinckmann ..... 411 
TE sovnsvessosss 447 H Heinerke ........... 
 Nordbruch .....c0c0 445 H Offermann ......... 
MIE” ciciwenbaes vee 445 G Schnakenberg 

A) EE  nckwansdunncdbs 444 G Wehrenberg 2 
oe ME sccsrseaveee 444 J C Brinckmann ..... 401 
G W Meyer .......... a & eee 401 
Be SP GEORG Soseccoene's 442 W J . Betens......ccove 400 
fy MEME asccbisocene 441 


C. Schmitz won a cut glass dish for best bullseye of 


2642 degrees, Decker an umbrella for bullseye of 
34% degrees. Other scores: H. Heinecke 41], Chas. 
Meyer 47%, H. Hoenisch 63, H. C. Hainhorst 72, F. 


Busch 73, G,. Dierker 74%, N. 


B. Michaelson 75, Chris. 
Glandorf 77, F. 


Bund 77%, Chas. Sievers 80. 


22 Caliber Indoor Rifle League. 


A. H. Tuomas, chairman of the press committee, is 
prepared to send out literature pertaining to the annual 
tournament of the Twenty-two Caliber Indoor Rifle 
League of the United States, to be held under the 
auspices of the Columbia Rifle Club, Rochester, N. Y., 
beginning Jan. 27 and continuing six days. From the 
circular sent us we quote the following: 

The champions since 1898 and their scores are as fol- 
lows: 1898, H. M. Spencer, 2424; 1899, F. C. Ross, 2425; 
1900, F. C. Ross, 2429; 1901, F. C. Ross, 2451; 1902, L. P. 
Ittel, 2458; 1903, L. P. Ittel, 2457; 1904, L. C. Buss, 2456; 
1905, L. P. Ittel, 2459; 1906, W. A. Tewes, 2481; 1907, L. P. 
Ittel, Pittsburg, 2465. 

L. P. Ittel, in the six championship matches from 1901 
to 1906 inclusive, made scores of 2451, 2458, 2457, 2459 
and 2453, averaging 2455, which is conceded to be the 
most remarkable record of its kind ever made. 

The annual 100-shot match at the Zettler tournament, 
New York city, March 10-17, 1906, was won by Arthur 
Hubalek, score 2468, who finished second in the tourney 
last year with a score of 2464, one point behind Ittel. 

The league regulations with regard to entries are very 
liberal, inasmuch ¢s any marksman may compete in any 
or all of the several events—a half dozen or more— 
whether a member of the league or any of its subsidiary 
clubs or not. 

The Columbia Rifle Club’s quarters are ample and 
spacious, comprising five 25-yd. ranges, card rooms, din- 
ing room, parlor, reception rooms, assembly hall, and 
billiard room, containing tables. The Columbians are 
royal entertainers, and every visitor last year was made 
to feel perfectly at home. 

Devotees to the sport in the interest of which this 
event is to be held, are invited to write for a book of the 
tournament, containing full information. Inquiries should 
be addressed to John B, Mullan, secretary Columbia Rifle 
Club, Rochester, N. Y. 


Massachusetts Rifle Association. 


Watnut Hitz, Dec. 14.—The weekly competition of 
the Massachusetts Rifle Association was held at jts range 
to-day in spite of the snowstorm which throughout the 
afternoon nearly hid the targets from sight at 200yds. 
The long-range men were enabled to get in a couple of 
scores a piece before the storm began. F. Daniels’ last 
score, 45, was the best for the day. After his last shot 
further shooting was stopped by the whirling snow, 
which completely obscured the target. 

H. E. Tuck was the only man to complete a 200yds. 
score, the other shooters leaving theirs unfinished. By 
careful work he pulled out a 219, an especially fine score 
under the conditions. 

The bronze and silver milttary medal was won by H. 
Cushing, Jr. 

The annual directors’ medal match was postponed until 
next Saturday, and a turkey shoot is planned for the 
same day. The scores: 

Bronze and silver military medal, won on ten scores 
of 41 or better by H. Cushing, Jr., 43, 44, 46, 43, 42, 42, 
41, 42, 42, 43. 


Offhand practice match: 





Ee es wicciksatennnsen 24 24 22 20 25 23 21 20 20 20—219 
Long-range rifle match, 1,000yds.: 
PF TRUE sasiesccscsseace 543555 465 4 545 
434545 5 5 542 
WW. Cheettes cccosses 632455653 3 439 
E E Patridge 65024200 3 024 
Military rifle, medal match: 
Se QE, DE. cvesocsscce 45544445 4 44 
45544544 4 44 
444544445 44 
Military revolver medal match: 
ee eee 555555 5 4 5 549 
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Iroquois—Circleville. 


Cotumsus, O.,—That the members of the rifle team 
of Circleville, Ohio, are not has beens, and that they 
are to be classed in the front row of the various teams 
of Ohio who are quietly pushing forward in the in- 
formal contest for the State championship, which is 
now going on, was plainly evidenced in a contest last 
night, Dec, 9, in their home city with a ten-man team 
from the Iroquois Rifle Club, of Columbus. The Circle- 
ville boys were defeated by the Iroquois team on the 
small margin of 20 points. 

This, however, shows a decided improvement in the 
shooting qualities of this team, for in the former con- 
tests between these two teams the Columbus boys had 
been the winner, always by a wider margin than that 
of last evening. Each club had their choice men lined 
up and the event was a clean and spirited one through- 
out. It was given as the result of-a challenge extended 
by the Circleville team. 

Especial mention is due Messrs. Crites and Shaner, of 
the Circleville team and Messrs. Smith and Binns, of 
Columbus, for the fine and regular shooting they did, 
Mr. Smith making 18 bullseyes out of the 20 shots, 
missing the last two. 

After the shoot a most toothsome Dutch lunch was 
served in the room adjoining the range. 

The scores of the teams were as follows, 20 shots per 
man, possible score 500, distance 60 feet, German-Ameri- 
can target: 


Circleville. Columbus. 
NR. dcctwunnsue 493 OD: 5s Sanden 498 
ER 492 SN. txdmayience 496 
DEE Sacusesness 489 Levering ........ 492 
eS eee 488 MEE Kasanocves 491 
Dresback ........ 484 CE bcscnseuiees 485 
oS eee 422 MN). stttunecdels aw 484 
eae 481 ON ee 484 
eee acy SD 650 60000 479 
MN, caabcceneson 77 Knight ....... oscn Oe 
Kirkendall ....... +13—4840 Michaelis ........ 4(/4—4860 


C. Nevusec, Sec. 


Intercollegiate Rifle. 


Tue following is from the Philadelphia Inquirer of 
recent date} and presents a good example for other col- 
leges to follow: 

An intercollegiate rifle club, to be composed of Penn- 
sylvania, Yale, Princeton and Cornell, is in process of 
organization, and will probably meet and hold a shoot 
for the championship of the Eastern colleges on Staten 
Island, New York, late in June or early in July, shortly 
after the close of the college year. 

A rifle club has been organized this fall at Pennsyl- 
vania, but has as yet held no contests with representa- 
tives of other colleges. This club last month began a 
correspondence with Cornell in regard to arranging a 
dual sheot between Pennsylvania and Cornell, after the 
manner of the annual match held between Yale and 
Princeton. Cornell rifle enthusiasts accepted Pennsyl- 
vania’s challenge for a shoot, and further suggested that 
Yale and Princeton, the only other two big universities 
with gun clubs, be invited to come in and form a four- 
sided association. 

Princeton has as yet not replied to the letter sent by 
the Pennsylvania Club, but as Yale has told Cornell 
that they will be glad to enter into the alliance, it is 
thought that Princeton will also come in. Two plans 
for the shoot have been suggested. The idea at Penn- 
sylvania is for all four teams to shoot together, and be 
ranked according to the number of points scored. Yale 
would like to continue her dual shoot with Princeton, 
have Pennsylvania shoot Cornell, and then have the two 
winners come together in a final match to decide the 
championship. 





Manhattan Rifle and Revolver Association. 


” New York, Dec. 12.—At 2628 Broadway, the following 


scores were made ware 
Revolver, 20yds.: - Hays, 91, 86, 84, 88: T. P. 
Ryder, 85, 87, 82, 


Nichols, 93, 80, 88, 88, 86, 85: R. M. 
93, 85; C. W. Green, 86, 87, 82; P. Hanford, 88, 87, 82; 
H. L. Thompson, 77, 73, 70; Dr. W. B. Short, 80; J. E. 

Silliman, 90, 88, 87, 
Rifle, 25yds.: G. Grenzer, 243, 243, 243, 242; J. E. 
Silliman, 249, 244, 242, 
J. E. Strurman, Treas. 


Zettler Rifle Club. 


New Yorx.—The annual meeting of the Zettler Rifle 
Club was held on the 3d inst., at headquarters, 159 West 
Twenty-third street. The following officers were elected 
for 1908: President, Gus’ Zimmermann; Vice-President, 
H. D. Muller; Secretary, F. Hecking; Treasurer, Chas. 
Zetiler; Shooting Master, B. Zettler. Trustees: L. 
Maurer, L. P. Hansen, A. Begerow. Delegates to 
National Schuetzen Bund: B. Zettler, L. P. Hansen, A. 
Hubalek. Delegates to National Rifle Association: T. H. 
Keller, W. A. Tewes. 





Hunting Without a Gun. 


And other papers. By Rowland E. Robinson. With 
Pe from drawings by Rachael Robinson. 
rice, 


This is a collection of papers on different themes con- 
tributed to Forzst anp Stream and other publications, 
and now for the first time brought together. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Great Victory Won. 


By LEFEVER SHOT GUNS at Boston on October 25, 1907 


HE Lefever Gun won the Massachusetts State Championship 50 targets challenge match. Two Lefever 


Guns tied for second place in the same match. 
‘Tournament. 
existence. 
recent victories and the thousands of others won by 


Lefever Gun also won high amateur average at this 
This is only one of the thousands of contests won by the Lefever during its fifty years of 
If there is any doubt in your mind as to the Lefever being the Napoleon of shot guns, the many 


Ghe LEFEVER SHOT GUN 


ought to dispel that doubt forever. 


We want you to send for our catalogue and learn what the Lefeyer is. 


After reading it carefully, we then, want you to go into a store and carefully examine the Lefever in comparison 


with other makes. 
it, you will buy a Lefever. We have never seen it fail. 
for our catalogue before you forget it. 
Lefever user, which méans Lefever enthusiast. 


If you are going to buy a shot gun, you owe it to yourself to do this, and if you DO do 
And why do you suppose it never fails? 
the Lefever is actually the finest gun, and anyone who will look into the matter carefully will see it. 


Because 
Send 


You ought to learn what the Lefever is if you are not already a 


LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY, 23 Maltbie Street, Syracuse, N. Y- 





Ask the Man 





Who owns a PARKER GUN why he would 
rather have it than any other Gun on the mar- 


ket— Then You'll Know why the PARKER 


is the Gun You want. 


“< “ se 


Parker Bros., MERIDEN, Conn. 


(Catalog on Application) 


NEW YORK OFFICE 
32 Warren Street 








Field, Cover and Trap Shooting. 


By Captain Adam H. Bogardus, Champion Wing Shot 
of the World, Embracing Hints for Skilled Marks- 
men; Instruction for Young Sportsmen; Haunts and 
Habits of Game Birds; Flight and Resort of Water- 
fowl; Breeding and Breaking of Dogs. Cloth, 444 
pages. Price, b 


“Field, Cover and Trap Shooting” is a book of instruc- 
tion, and of that best of all instruction, where the teacher 
draws from his own rich experience, incident, anecdote 
and moral to illustrate and emphasize his teaching. e 

d 1 ll d hasize hi hi Th 
scope of the book—a work of nearly 500 pages—is shown 
by this list of chapters: 

Guns and Their Proper Charges. Pinnated Grouse 
Shooting. Late Pinnated Grouse Shooting. 
Shooting. yuectng Se Weodcock. The Snipe and 
Snipe Shooting. Iden Plover. Curlew and Gray 
Plover. Wild Ducks and Western Duck Shooting. Wild 
Geese, Cranes and Swans. Wild Turkey and Deer Shoot- 
= e Art of Shooting on the Wing. Shooting Dogs 
—Breeding and Breaking. 
ing. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO 





Trail and Camp-Fire. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. 
George Bird Grinnell and Theodore. Roosevelt. 
trated, 353 pages. Price, $2.50. 


Like its predecessors, the present volume is devoted 
chiefly to the great game and the outdoor life of Northern 
America; yet it does not confine itself to any one land, 
though it is first of all a book about America, its game 
and its people, . 


Editors: 
Illus- 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Quail | 


Pigeon Shooting—Trapshoot | 


| 


| 


AND STREAM. 








FALL SHOOTING 





We havea quantity of 10 Gauge Robin Hood Shot 
Gun Shells Loaded with their famous Smokeless 
Powder, any size shot from No. 12 to Buck at 


$1.50 PER 100; 


regular price $2.30. This _is a job lot so can sell only 
10 gauges at this price. If you have a 10 gauge gun, 
you should send us your order at once and get some 
of this bargain lot. You save one dollar and 10cents 
per 100. Don’t use common black powder shells when 
you can get Smokeless at_ this price. GUNS, 


RIFLES, TACKLE, TENTS, etc.. at lowest 
rices consistent with good goods. Remit by P. O. 
oney Order. 


KIRTLAND BROS. & CO. 


90 CHAMBERS ST., NEW YORK. 














ASK FOR FREE CATALOGUE 


ust say ‘Send me No, 364” and yn 
will receive free a big book of 5000 illus- 
trations, with description and low prices 
on Camp Goods, Fishing Tackle,Guns, 
Canoes, Athletic Wear, Indoor and 
Outdoor Games. 


17 Warren St., near B’way, New York 





When writing say you saw the adv. in Forsst 
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PF aS all 





J. MOWELL HAWKINS 
FRED GILBERT W. R. CROSBY 


LEE R. BARKLEY 
JOHN R. TAYLOR 


THEIR RECORD, Oct. 29---Nov. 22d, 1907: 
















W. R. CROSBY . 2350 2295 97.66 
J. M. HAWKINS . . 2289 97.40 
J.R. TAYLOR. " 2277 96.89 
FRED GILBERT - 2250 95.78 


LEE R. BARKLEY 2242 95.45 


A Squad Total of 11,750 Shot at—11,353 Broken. 
A SQUAD AVERAGE OF 96.62 PER CENT. 


The Above Remarkable Record Was Made With 


DUPONT SMOKELESS 


The Powder That Makes and Breaks 





Records 
















Special at $5.00 


Regular price, $10.00 


Remington Semi-Hammerless Single Barrel Shotgun, No. 3 model, 12 gauge, 28-inch blued stecl 
barrel, Choke Bored, Tup Lever, rebounding lock, side cocking lever, pistol grip stock, refinished 
We have purchased a quantity of these famous shotguns, and offer them at the remarkably low 
price of $5.00 each while they last. Send for 72-page Illustrated Catalog Camping, Baseball, Ten- 
nis and Fishing Supplies. Mailed on request. 


CHARLES J. GODFREY CoO., 


HUNTSMEXRNEED DIXON'S GRAPHITE 
acselggnd lock mechanism in perfect 


S] 


10 Warren Street, NEW YORK, VU. S. A. 













Castle Dome Cut Plug 


THE BEST SMOKE FOR THE PIPE 
in America. Made from Old V 
Tobacco. 


irginia Sun-Cured 
- Money refunded if it bites or burns 


78 Pound. Large Semple 100, 
JASPER L.‘ROWE, 


RICHMOND, VA. 
Estab. 1880 Ref: Broad st. Bank 


JERSEY CITY, N. J. 


When writing say you saw the adv. 
“Forest and Stream.” 





in 
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Harlem Independent Schueizen Corps. 


New York, Dec, 11.—At the gallery shoot to-day the 
following scores were made: 


Ring target: 
AP f. 


Se Adhinednbaon 474 OT 416 
€ Wembacher ........ 56 FU PNR ce cvcceces 410 
H Behrmann....-... 449 ie ME ae sdechessonease 409 
EE. TENE. sevcesncvesnce ee eS ee 408 
E C Modershahn ..... 444 AE hv tannnsnhdnees 405 
A B Schroeder......... 442 EE ine sukneevann 399 
SS ER ostpnccksese 7 OE Oe 398 
a  ..ncnaspoeees 437 SEP  ciniinhow inane 398 
SL tcceecasevies 434 > BAUMIER occccccesce 391 
G Zacharskowsky ..... 432 ea, i coceeaceene 370 
EE Ss siatnss acincis inp 428 DE sscapschenwoon 314 
EE acwsessescs 424 Weidmann ....ccccce 311 
OS eS 418 i‘ 
Bullseye target: 
a _eEoras 914 E C Modersohn...... $8 
oe ROENERE coc cccvesse 12% EL, Renksstl ...ccccccece 99 
H J Behrmann ....... 62 ge 106 
A reas 85 ST cLscussahensnn 117 
EE scepcakapace 85 DEEN: awanchescncakdl 121 
h Nastvogel ......... 92 Sp MEER “evcccncces 176 
PRES sos ceeccasss 97 


Wappinger's Falls Rifle Club. 


New Hameurcn, N. Y.—At the regular weekly shoot 
of the Wappinger’s Falls Rifle Club, the following scores 
were made on the Standard American target, 200yds., 


offhand: 
SP \scrcncowsaseubive 8 710 9 9 9 8 810 7—8 
10 79 910 9 8 910 7—88 
DRL ic ciccckusesenssen 971010 7576 8 7% 
7 9 610 91010 5 7—83 
PO Micinceckbatabasenee 878 8106779 66 
i 7810897878 981 
Me Biwhaem, Se..cccscsvces 8 79 79 5 810 410—77 
66879 7910 6 $77 
ON at aca 68 68 5 8 8 5 910—73 
784478 7 81010—73 
IE <2 sscswignecibe 7510 66669 7 7-69 
6710 6 710 4 6 8 77 
i I ccevcivensscueens 7796569 6 3 967 
51010 5 5 9 410 6 8—T1 
i EL, Nis sanenvace 4857676566 5 861 
5876468 5 6 661 

A. W. Brower, Sec’y. 
Auburn Rifle Club. 


Ausurn, Me., Dec. 14.—Rifle, at 25yds., indoors: N. 
S. Mower 241, 244, 239, 240; H. E. Doten 243, 241, 239, 
240; W. R. Houston 236, 239, 230, 234; W. M. Trask 236, 


229, 231. 
_Pistol, 20yds., indors: W. M. Trask 86, 83, 81, 79, 84; 
At 


N. L. Mower, 84, 81. 
Our club shoots on Tuesday and Friday nights. 

the present, the attendance is not up to the usual aver- 

age, but after the holidays, we expect to have a larger 

attendance. I hope to send you more and better scores 

later. W. M. Trask. 





FISH CULTURE IN NEW 


Continued from page 982. 


YORK. 


Nine hatcheries. each of them in charge of a 
foreman, are located at Upper Saranac, Old 
Forge. Bemus Point, Mumford, Constantia, 
Bath, Margaretville, Linlithgo and Cold Spring 
Harbor. 

Brood trout are not kept in large numbers 
at any of the stations, except that Mumford has 
brown and rainbow trout, Fulton Chain and 
Delaware hatcheries have a few brook trout. 
The new supply of artesian water at Cold 
Spring Harbor, Long Island, will no doubt 
make it feasible to rear stock brook trout again 
at that station. Constantia has a number of 
adult small-mouth black bass in ponds, and 
ponds for the same fish will be built at Lin- 
lithgo, where there is now a rearing pond for 
shad. 

The distribution of fish is growing in extent 
year after year, thus in 1905 the total was nearly 
162 millions of food fish and 6,541,220 game fish, 
while 1906 it was nearly 226 millions of food 
fish and 9,764,900 game fish. In these tables the 
muskalonge, pike-perch and smelt are included 
among the food fish, although they are equally 
well known as angler’s fish. 

The so-called food fish distributed during. the 
nine-year period ended with 1906, included bull- 
heads, whitefish, ciscoes, lake herring, frostfish, 
smelt, shad, muskalonge, pickerel, pike-perch, 
yellow perch, tomcod and lobster. 

The game fish were landlocked salmon, steel- 
heads, brook trout, brown trout, black-spotted 
trout, Scotch sea trout, rainbow trout, grayling, 
black bass and rock bass. Fresh-water shrimps 
have been transferred in large numbers for 
stocking trout waters with this natural food. 
The hatching of flatfish was begun in 1907 at 
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FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


FOR husband or father or brother or son fond of shooting, fishing, natural history, camping or yachting, a year’s subscription to Forest and Stream 


will be a reminder 52 times a year of you and your affection. 
whom the gift is to be made is specially interested. A good book does not wear out. 


It continues to give pleasure. 


Another good present is a book relating to some subject in which the one to 


The Forest aud Stream’s 


list of books contains most of those suited to the tastes of men and women who are fond of outdoor life. 
It is well to order your books early, for the last weeks and days before the holidays are times of great stress and hurry. 


ILLUSTRATED BOOK CATALOGUE FREE ON APPLICATION 


Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. By Rowland E, Rob- 
inson. Cloth. 187 pages. Price, ' 

The shop itself, the place of business of Uncle Lisha 
Peggs, bootmaker and repairer, was a sort of sportsman’s 
exchange, where, as one of the fraternity expressed it, 
the hunters and fishermen of the widely scattered neigh- 
borhood used to meet of evenings and dull outdoor days, 
“to swap lies.” 


Sam Lovel’s Camps. 

A sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” By Rowland E. 
Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 

Danvis Folks. 

A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and “Sam 
Lovel’s Camps.” By Rowland E. Robinson. 16mo. 
Price, $1.25. 

Uncle Lisha’s Outing. 


A Sequel to “Danvis Folks.” 


By Rowland E. Robin- 
son. Cloth. Price, $1.25. 


A Hero of Ticonderoga. 


By Rowland E. Robinson. Cloth, 187 pages. Portrait of 
author. Price, 


A Danvis Pioneer. 


By Rowland E. Robinson. Cloth, 214 pages. Price, $1. 


Hunting Without a Gun 
And other papers. By Rowland E. Robinson. With 


illustrations from drawings by Rachael Robinson. 
Price, $2.00. 


This is a collection of papers on different themes con- | 
tributed to Forest anp Stream and other publications, | 


and now for the first time brought together. 


In the Louisiana Lowlands. 


A sketch of plantation life, fishing and comping. 
after the Civil War; and other tales. By Fi a 
author of “Men I Have Fished With,” 
Fishes,” and “Modern Fishculture in 

Water.” With portrait of the author. Cloth, $1.60. 


ust 
er, 
“Adirondack 


Forest Runes. 
Poems by George W. Sears (“‘Nessmuk”). With arto- 


type portraits and autobio ihical sketch of the author. 
oth, 208 pages. Price, 


Hunting in Many Lands. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: | 


Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Vignette. 
Illustratéd. Cloth, 448 pages. Price, $2.50. 


American Big Game Hunting. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: | 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Illus- | 


trated. Cloth, 345 pages. Price, $2.60. 
Trail and Camp-Fire. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: | 


Goscge Bird Grinnell and Theodore Roosevelt. Illus- 
trated, 353 pages. Price, $2.50. 

Like its predecessors, the 
chiefly to the great game and the outdoor life of Northern 
America; yet it does not confine itself to any one land, 
though it is first of all a book about America, its game 
and its people. 


resent volume is devoted 


American Big Game in Its Haunts. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club for 1904. 
eorge Bird Grinnell, Editor. 490 pages and 46 full- 
page illustrations. Price, $2.60. 


This is the fourth, and by far the largest and hand- 
somest of the Club’s books. It opens with a sketch of 
Theodore Roosevelt, founder of the Boone and Crockett 
Club, end contains an extremely inporensiag article from 
his descriptive of his visit to the Yellowstone Park 
in 1903. Other papers are on North American Big 
Game; Hunting in Alaska; The Kadiac Bear; Moose, 
aa Sheep; Game Refuges, and other big-game 

ics. 





It and Fresh | 


| Eugene McCarthy. 








————_——— 


Camp Life in the Woods. 


instructions for the capture of all rn animals. 
By W. Hamilton Gibson. Lllustrated. loth, 360 
pages. Price, $1.00. 


Camp-Fires of the Wilderness. 


| By aa Burt. Cloth. Illustrated, 231 pages. Price, 


Jack, the Young Ranchman; 


Or a Boy’s Adventures in the Rockies. By George Bird 
Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 304 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Jack Among the Indians; 


Or a Boy’s Summer on the Buffalo Plains. By George 
Bird Grinnel. Illustrated. Cleth, 301 pages. Price, $1.25 


Jack In the Rockies; 


Or a Boy’s Adventures with a Pack Train. 


By George 
Bird Grinnell. Illus. Cloth. 272 pages. 


Price, $1.25. 


Jack the Young Canoeman. 


By George Bird Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth. 286 pages. 
Price, 26. 


| Jack the Young Trapper. 


A gory of one of Ethan Allen’s Green Mountain Boys. | By George Bisd Grinndil 
a , 


Illus. 278 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Manual of the Canvas Canoe. 


By F. R. Webb (“Commodore”). Many illustrations of 
designs and plans of canvas canoes and their parts. 
Two large, full-sized working (24x38) drawings in a 
pocket in a cover. Cloth, 115 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Domesticated Trout. 


How to Breed and Grow Them. 


By Livingston Stone. 
Fifth edition. Cloth. ; 


Illustrated. Price, 


| The Spaniel and Its Training. 
| By F. H. F. 


A Mercer. To whieh are added the American 
and English Spaniel Stendards. Cloth. Illustrated. 
Price, $1.00. 


| Modern Fishculture in Fresh and Salt Water. 


By Fred Mather, author of “Men I Have Fished With,” 
with a chapter of Whitefish Culture by Hon. Herschel 
Whitaker, and a chapter on the Pike-Perch by James 
Nevin. Illustrated. Price, $2.00. 


| My Angling Friends. 
A Second Series of “Men I Have Fished With.” By | 


Fred Mather. Cloth, 369 pages, with 13 illustrations. 
Price, 
Familiar Fish and How to Catch Them. 


A Practical Book on Fresh-Water Game Fish. By 
With an introduction by Dr. David 
Starr Jordan, President of Leland Stanford Junior Uni- 
versity, and numerous illustrations. Price, 


With Fly-Rod and Camera. 


By Edward A. Samuels. Cloth, 480 es, 7x9% inches, 
. 147 illustrations. Price, $5.00, sa 


Men I Have Fished With. 


Sketches of character and incident with rod and gun from 


childhood to manhood; from the killing of little 
fishes and birds to a buffalo hunt. By Fred Mather. 
Illustrated. Price, $2.00. 


| Manual of Taxidermy for Amateurs. 


A complete guide in collecting and erving birds 
and animals. By J. Maynard. Illustrated. New 
edition. Price, $1.00. 


The Still-Hunter. 


A Practical Treatise on popes, By Theo. S. 
sa. Dyke. Extra cloth, beveled, pages. Price 


| plates, 





| Training the Hunting Dog for the Field and 


And the Tricks of Trapping and. Trap Making. Con- | 
| taining hints on camp shelter, all the tricks and bait 
receipts of the trapper, the use of the traps, with | 


Field Trials. 


By B. Waters. Cloth. 281 pages. Price, $1.50. 

This is the latest and best manual on the subject. As 
an owner and handler of field trial dogs, and one having 
had an cneepsidnetty wide experience in the field and at 
field trials, Mr. Waters was. admirably equipped to write 


such a work. It has already taken its place as the 
standard authority. 


The Gun and Its Development. 


With Notes on Shooting. By W. W. Greener. Breech- 
a Rifles, Sporting Rifles, Shotguns, Gunmak- 
ing. Choice of Guns, Choke-boring, Gun Trials, 
Theories and Experiments. Fully illustrated. Cloth, 
770 pages. New edition. Price, $3.00. 

“The Gun and Its Development” is the standard work 
of the age on projectiles and all relating to them. 


American Duck Shooting. 


By George Bird Grinnell. Cloth, 680 pages. With 58 
ortraits of North American Swans, Geese and Ducks, 
lans of Boats and Batteries. re Vignettes in the 
text and a Chart of the topography of a duck’s plumage. 
Price, $3.50. Edition de luxe, price $5.00. 


My Sixty Years on the Plains, Trapping, 
Trading and Indian Fighting. 


By W. T. Hamilton (“Bill” Hamilton). 
age illustrations by Chas. M. Russell. 
loth. 223 pages. Price, $1.50. . 


With 8 full- 
New York. 


Reminiscences of a Sportsman. 


By J. Parker Whitney. 468 pages. Price, $3.00 (postage, 
25 cents). 


My Life as an Indian. 


By J. W. Schultz. Illustrated. Cloth. Price, $1.65, 
postpaid, 


Houseboats and Houseboating. 


By Albert Bradlee Hunt. The book contains forty 
specially prepared articles by owners and designers of 
well-known houseboats, and is beautifully illustrated with 
nearly 200 line and half-tone reproductions of plans and 
exteriors and interiors. A_ most interesting chapter is 
devoted to houseboating in England. Extra heavy paper, 
buckram, The price is $3.00 net. Postage, 34 cents. 


Some Native Birds for Little Folks. 


By Dr. W. Van Fleet. Illustrated by Howard H. 
Darnell. Cloth, 146 pages, with 14 photogravure 
plates. Price, $1.00. 

Describes the wood duck, the great horned owl, ruffed 
rouse, kildeer plover, bobolink, bluejay, chickadee, cedar 
ird, meadow lark, robin, woodcock, kingfisher, crossbill 
and nuthatches, 


Pheasants; Their Natural History and 
Practical Management. 

By W. B. Tegetmeier. New Enlarged Edition. 16 

Cloth, pages. Price, $3.50. 

The Art of Shooting. 


An illustrated treatise on the art of shooting, By 
Charles Lancaster. Illustrated. Cloth. Price, Le 


Where, How and When to Catch Fish on 
the East Coast of Florida. 


By William H. Gregg. With 100 engravings and 12 
colored illustrations of fishes. 267 pages. Price, $4.00. 


Pictures from “Forest and Stream.” 


Pictures from Forsst anp Stazam. A volume of illus- 
trations comprising thirty-two of the full-page pictures 
printed as supplements of Forzst anp Stream. The 
volume includes the rep ons of the Audubon bird 
plates, some of the big game pictures by Rungius, field 
scenes by Edmund Osthaus, hunting and scenes 
by Deming and Davidson, and of well-kown 
yachts and water scenes. s 

The plates are carefully printed on heavy coated 
and hesdooeely bound, ma! ing a@ most attractive volume. 
The size of the page is 16xI1% inches. The cost of 
collection, sent postpaid, is $2.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 346 Broadway, New York 
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Resorts for Sportsmen. 


Hunters’ Lodge 


Luxurious Winter Home for 
Gentlemen and Ladies. 


A'bundance of Quail! 
Unlimited Shooting Grounds! 


Not a Cheap Place. 



















FRANK A. BOND, Buies, N. C. 





THE HUNTER’S PARADISE 


The Mecklenburg Hotel and 
Shooting Preserves, 
CHASE CITY, VIRGINIA. 













Located on Southern Railway, 3 hours from Richmond, 
Va. 30,000 acres in Game Preserve, well stocked with 
Deer, Turkey, Quail, Foxes, Squirrels, Rabbits, Pos- 
sums and Coons. Fine livery, competent guides and 
thoroughly broken dogs. Hotel equipment modern and 
elegant; accommodations unsurpassed. Finest system of 
baths in the world. Write for booklet. Address, 

25 MECKLENBURG HOTEL, Chase City, Va. 





TOWER HILL FARM. 


Will accommodate sportsmen for the season t:!] March 
1st. Quail, woodcock and other game. Good dogs, team 
and guide furnished; first-class in every respect. No 
better place for ladies. I, M. TULL, Kinston, N. C. 









Having some 25,000 acres of exclusive shooting privileges, 
a number of trained quail, wild turkey and deer dogs, 
competent guides, first-class accommodations and livery, 
I am offering to the sportsman, accommodations, hunt- 
ing lands, guides and trained dogs for the hunting of 
quail, wild turkey and deer, taking charge of every ar- 
rangement from their stepping off the train at my place 
to their departure from same. A few well-broken quail 
dogs for sale. Northern references given. Game, quail, 
deer and wild turkeys. Open season, Nov. 1 to Feb. 1. 
For further information address DR. H. L. ATKINS, 
Boydton, Va. 


HUNTERS’ HOME. 


For Quail, Turkey, Duck, Geese, Squirrel and 
Deer. We have the finest hunting ground in the South. 
Largest crop of quail this season for years. Address 


W. T. DODSON, Clarksville, Va. Mecklenburg County. 


BAGLEY FARM, 


Bagley's Mills, Va., La Crosse Sta., S.A.L. Railroad. 


We offer sportsmen shooting privileges on 20,000 acres 
of undoubtedly the finest game lands in the South. 
This territory is well stocked with quail, turkey, deer 
and other game indigenous to this section, quail being 
especially plentiful. Best accommodations, trained dogs, 
horses and guides furnished. We have several thoroughly 
broken bird dogs for sale. Write for booklet. North- 
ern representative, R. M. Bagley, 444 S 43d St., Phila- 
delphia, Pa. 


FOR SPORTSMEN. 


Duck shooting in the redhead district of Great South 
Bay. Write ERNEST P. HULSE, Guide, East 
Moriches, L. I. 


Duck Shooting on Great South Bay. 


Manhattan House, Bayport, Long Island; open the year 
round; elegant rooms and board for gunners and auto 
mobile parties. M. SCHLESINGER, Prop. 


SHOOTING. 


Quail, Partridge and Rabbit shooting two hours 
w York. Book your dates at once. Booklet. 
FRED'K HOLLENDER, Blue Point, N. Y. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


Excellent Salmon and Trout Fishing; — Caribou 
shooting. Tents, ides, boats provided. Write. 
BUNGALOW, Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 
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Resorts for Sportsmen. 


ONE WISHING TO . SHOOT QUAIL IN 
NORTH er WRITE 


LOWERY, COOL SPRING, N. C. 











We will insert your Hotel or Camp advertisement 


in a space of this size (one inch) at the following 
rates: One time, $2.10; three months (13 insertions), 
$18.20; six months (26 insertions), 

(52 insertions), .00. 


FOREST AND STREAM, NEW YORK. 


.00; one year 








Taxidermists. 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for our Illustrated Catalogue, 


“Heads and Horns.” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Antlers, 
etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, and all 
kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 








J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


od 


and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu- 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 


Please mention “Forest and Stream.”’ 
ROWLAND. 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A specialty in mounting Moose, Elk, Caribou and Deer 
heads. Call and examine work. 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 
Tel. 4205 Chelsea. Near 13th St. NEW YORK 








Wants and Exchanges. 





Salmon Fishing Wanted. 


The undersigned will appreciate the kindness of any 
one who will put him in communication with a club or 
individuals owning or controlling desirable and accessible 
fishing, who might care to have another associated with 
them. E, M. NICHOLAS, 201 Hayden-Clinton Building, 
Columbus, Ohio. 26 





WANTED—TWO GENTLEMEN AT A TIME TO 
hunt on 6000 acres. Quail in abundance. Charges in 


keeping with sport and accommodaticns. Box 333, 
Yorkville, S. C. 


PHOTOGRAPHS WANTED.—We pay cash for foreign, 
cut of the ordinary, or any interesting photographs suit- 
able for magazine or post card illustration. Send stamp 
for particulars. ERNEST L. BRIGGS, Advance Studios, 
Woodlawn, Chicago, IIl. 25 








Property for Sale. 





Valuable Fishing Rights 


on Restigouche River will be sold youre, 15th, 1908. 
Particulars, John Hall Kelly, New Carlisle, P. Q. 


For Sale.—Large tracts of timber lands and hunting and 
Also farming lands in large or small 


fishing r 
tracts. SF 


reserves. 
McLAURIN, Columbia, S. C 


Sam Lovel’s Camps. 


A sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” 
Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








By Rowland E. 


[Dec. 21, 1907. 





For Sale. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in yoy small-mouth 
blae& bass commercially in the United States ~ Vigorous young 
bass in various sizes ranging from advanced fry to 3 and 4-inch 
fingertings for stocking purposes. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEEMAN, New Preston, Conn. 


BROOK TROUT FOR SALE. 


We have constantly on hand 
a fine supply of Brook Trout 
all sizes for stocking purposes 
Also for table use, at Tic. a 
pound. Visitors privileged to 
catch own trout. 





RADISE BROOK 
TROUT CO., Parkside, Pa., Henryville R. R. Sta 


BROOK TROUT. 


Eggs, fry, yearlings and two-year-olds, for stockin 
brooks and lakes. Address NEW ENGLAND TROU 
FARM, Plympton, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT. 


It will pay you to correspond with me before buying 
eggs, fry or yearlings in any quantity. I guarantee a 
safe delivery anywhere. Crystal Springs Trout FARM, 
L. B. HANDY, So. Wareham, Mass. 

of all ages for stockin 


BROOK TROUT brooks and lakes. Broo 


trout eggs in any quantity, warranted delivered anywhere 
in fine condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 
Plymouth, Mass. 


RAINBOW TROUT. 
I have 2,000,000 Rainbow Trout Eggs for sale, ready for 
shipment March Ist, Safe delivery warranted anywhere. 
Correspondence solicited. AL. ROSENBERG, Prop. 
Spring Brook Trout Hatchery, R.F.D. No, 1, Kalamazoo, 
2 


LIVE QUAIL. 


Only fine, healthy birds offered. No Texas-Kansas birds. 
Order quickly. Circumstances may prevent late shipments. 
E. B. WOODW ARD, 302 Greenwich St., New York. 


WILD GEESE. 


Superb decoys, all mated pairs, which will breed next 
spring. Write WILTON LOCKWOOD, 28% Boylston 
St., Boston, Mass. 























PHEASANTS AND GAME.—1,000 Pheasants, Quail, 
Partridge, Wild Turkey and Ducks, Swans, Deer, Pea- 
cocks, Foxes, Ferrets, womens, European game. _IIlus- 


trated catalo ue, 20c. PHEASANTRY, Pough- 
keepsie, N. 





TRAINED WILD GEESE decoys for sale. F. P. 
LATHAM, Belhaven, N, C. 


Choice Ferrets, $3.50 pair. 
ton, Ohio. 





CHAS FOSTER, wane 





For Sale.—Four Canadas, four Hutchins, 
geese and one white-fronted goose. 
24 BLINN SMITH, Dixon, Il. 


Sporting Goods Business For Sale. 


For sale as a going concern a well paying Pacific Coast 
jobbing and retail sporting goods business. Stock car- 
ried about seventy-five thousand dollars. Growing coun- 
try, excellent opportunity for an Eastern house wanting 
to branch out. PACIFIC COAST, care Forest and 
Stream. 1 


three snow 








For Sale.—One 1986 model .28cal. Parker hammerless 
double-barrel shotgun. Practically new. $40 (with leather 
case). One 12-bore knockabout with case, $40. One 
Smith & Wesson, .32cal. gun-metal target revolver, $9. 
One Smith & Wesson, .32cal. gun-metal six shooter, $8. 
Apply ESSEX PARK GAME PRESERVE, Butylo, ve 





Moose Hunting and Salmon Fishing 


and other sketches of sport. Being the record of per- 
sonal experiences of hunting game in Canada. By T. 
R. Pattillo. 300 pages. Price, $2.00. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





The Celebrated HUNGARIAN and ENGLISH 
PARTRIDGES and PHEASANTS, 


the large 
Hungarian 
Hares, all 
kinds of 
NX Deer, 

Quail, etc., 
Pheasants, ornamental 





etc., de: hidtitinn purposes. Fan 
water fowl and live wild animals of ENSEN Deer. 


Write for price list. 


WENZ & MACKEN 
Yardley, Pa 


N, Dept. T 
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Dec. 21, 1907.] 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


$99 





Cold Spring Harbor and a number of edible 
crabs were planted near the station, as this 
luxury has almost disappeared from the harbor. 
It is proposed to hatch cod also at Cold Spring 
Harbor, 
weakfish can be discovered, that species will be 
added to the list. 

Most of the brook trout eggs needed to sup- 
ply the hatcheries are bought from private es- 
tablishments. Lake trout eggs are collected in 
he Canadian waters of Lake Michigan, in Lake 
rie, and in several large inland lakes. White- 
fish eggs are secured in Canandaigua, Placid, 
Little Clear and other lakes. Frostfish eggs 
come chiefly from lakes of the Fulton Chain; 
smelt eggs are taken in enormous numbers in 
certain Long Island streams in March and early 
April. More than ‘100,000,000 fry of this species 
were liberated in 1907. Besides its value for the 
table, the smelt is introduced into many big 


lakes as food for lake trout, brook trout and 
landlocked salmon. 


The State has a car for the transportation of 
fish with living quarters for messengers, a re- 
frigerator and other appliances. 

Many difficulties are encountered in our work. 
It is hard to collect eggs, as most of the valu- 
able fish spawn in late fall and winter, or very 
early in spring, when cold and storms interfere. 
Lake trout and whitefish are often migratory, 
making it difficult to locate their spawning 
grounds. Frequently there is an excess of one 
sex or the other. In eastern ponds the red- 
throat trout often refuses to yield its eggs. 

Dams prevent fish from ascending to their 
spawning grounds. There is very little informa- 
tion concerning the waters as to their fish and 
the food for fish. Injurious fishing keeps out 
the anadromous fishes as, for example, the shad, 
so that sufficient eggs cannot be obtained for 
artificial hatching and natural spawning is pre- 
vented at the same time. The capture of fish 
during the periods of breeding and hibernation 
is fearfully destructive. The taking of baby 
whitefish, striped bass and sturgeon is wasteful 
in the extreme. 

Cannibalism among such fishes as black bass, 
pike-perch and muskalonge causes heavy loss, 
and the lobster is a savage destroyer of its own 
kind. Parasites such as the salmon fungus, the 
gill louse and the hydra or fresh-water polyp 
kill a great many trout. . Diseases like the skin 
disease of the brook trout, the ulcer disease of 
brown trout and the bacterial disorders such as 
sore throat and the new eye disease of young 
fish at Constantia sometimes carry off their 
victims by thousands. 

An excess of air in the water supply will 
sometimes float eggs and embryos out of the 
jars or trays with great annoyance and loss. 
Drouth is frequently fatal to trout in streams 
as well as at the hatcheries. If New York had 
undertaken to rear all its trout to fingerlings in 
1907, the drouth, combined as it usually is, with 
excessive heat, would have killed one-half of 
them in the rearing races except where strong, 
constant springs form the water supply. 










Abnormally low water temperature in the 
spring sometimes makes shad hatching a 
failure. 


Many severe losses of eggs and fish occur ia 
transportation through the impact of lumps oi 
ice, excessive dipping to aerate the water, storm, 
shock, or poisonous substances such as paini 
and solder in the cans. Improper and impure 
food kill many fish; sometimes the fry refuse 
to feed and literally starve to death. 

Spawning grounds are frequently covered up 
in rivers by dumping ashes and cinders from 
passing steamers. The pollution of waters by 
sawdust, mill refuse, factory waste and sewage 
are certainly the most potent factors in killing 
fish or driving them away and in spreading pain- 
ful diseases. 

Yet, in spite of all drawbacks, the good work 
goes on, and ever on with increasing results. 
The splendid record of the past generation is 
not forgotten nor impaired. The body of the 
old regime lies mouldering in the grave, but its 
soul goes marching on. The little acorn of 
enlightened public sentiment has slowly but 
surely developed into the tall oak of efficient 
public policy. 


and if the spawning grounds of the 











The Remington Auto- 

loading Shot Gun hits as 
hard and throws as good a pattern as any double 
gun—even the Remington double gun, and that’s 
the standard. Furthermore, the Autoloading 
loads itself, is safe, has little recoil, and sells at a 


moderate price—$40 list. New Catalogue free. 


Be Modern. 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY 


Write to M. HARTLEY COMPANY, Sole Representative, 
313-315 Broadway, New York City. 





Kennel Special. 


Ads under this head, 2 cents a word a time (or 3 cents 
in capitals). Cash must accompany order. 





For Sale—A number of carefully trained young sound 
Pointers and Setters. Suitable for New England and 
Southern shooting. Also some good yearlings, yard 
broken. GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 





A pair of high class, elegantly bred English Setters, 
thoroughly. broken and experienced on quail. Coming 


og years. Price, $300. OCH LADDIE, Doniphan, 
oO. 





FOX HOUNDS, RABBIT HOUNDS, COON 
HOUNDS, PARTRIDGE DOGS that stay at tree. 
B. L. CALL, Dexter, Me. 





Foxhounds, Rabbit Hounds, Beagles that are good. 
$5 and $10. Prices and further 
JAMES C. BEARE, keily Lake, 


Pups 
ene furnished. 





For SPAYED FEMALE COCKERS 
SUTHERLAND, De Lancey, N. Y. 


Pedigreed Collie Pups. 
Grove City, Pa. 


address W. A. 





Fine as silk. NELSON’S, 
26 
A lot of setter puppies cheap. 
FRANK FORESTER KENNELS, 
4 Warwick, N. Y. 


no 





For Sale—English Beagle Stud Dog. Grand twelve-inch 
dog. First prize winner. Unexcelled breeding, 3% 
years old. Full particulars for stamp. Box 692, 


Columbia, Lancaster county, Pa. : 26 





Penataquit Kennels.—Dogs boarded. 
food, comfortable kennels and 
take dogs to work on quail. 
Shore, Suffolk county, N. Y. 


Given the best of 
proper exercise. Will 
Post-office Box 500, Bay 


26 





FOR SALE.—Two Chesapeakes, dog 
lated; registered (A.K.C. stud book, 
dog prize winner Madison Square 

duck retriever. S. L. 
New York. 


and bitch, not re- 
76584 and 77642); 
Garden, 1907; fine 
KIRKPATRICK, 258 Broadway, 

3 





Bloodhounds, Foxhounds, Norwegian 
Bearhounds, Irish Wolfhounds, 
Registered. 
Four Cent Stamp for Catalog. 
ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky’ 





BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 


AND 


HOW TO FEED. 


Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 


Wi. CLAY GLOVER, 0. V.S., 118 West 31st St., New York. 


: 


SPRATT’ S PATENT 
DOG CAKES 


ARE THE BEST and CHEAPEST 
t 
AVOID fkated “foots, which 


cause indigestion, loss of coat and 
other evils. 





We also manufacture specially prepared foods for DOGS, 
PUPPIES, CATS, RABBITS, POULTRY, PIGEONS, GAME, 
BIRDS, FISH. 


Send for FREE Catalogue “Dog Culture,” which contains 
practical chapters cn the feeding, kenneling and general manage- 
ment of dogs, also chapters on cats. 


SPRATT S PATENT (Am.) Ltd. 


Newark, N. San Francisco, Cal. Boston, Mass. 
St. Louis, ies Cleveland, Ohio. Montreal, Can. 





American Big Game in Its Haunts. 


The Book of the Boone 
George Bird Grinnell, 
page illustrations. 


and Crockett Club for 1904. 
Editor. 490 pages and 46 full- 
Price, $2.50 

This is the fourth and by far the largest and hand- 
somest of the Club’s books. It opens with a sketch of 
Theodore Roosevelt, founder of the Boone and Crockett 
Club, and contains an extremely interesting article from 
his pen descriptive of his visit to the Yellowstone Park 
in 1903. Other pages are on North American Big 
Game; Hunting in Alaska; The Kadiac Bear; Moose, 


Mountain Sheep; Game Refuges, and other big-game 
topics. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


American Big-Game Hunting. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. [Il- 
lustrated. Cloth, 345 pages. Price, $2.50. 


Contents: A Buffalo Story, by Capt. Geo. S. Ander- 
son. The White Goat and is Couches by Owen 
Wister. A Day With the Elk, by Winthrop Chanler. 
Old Times in the Black Hills, by Col. Roger D. Wil- 
liams. Big Game in the Rockies, by Archibald Rogers. 
Coursing the Prongbuck, b Theodore Roosevelt. After 
Wapiti in Wyoming, by F. C. Crocker. In Buffalo 
Days, by Geo. Bird Grinnell. Nights with the Grizzlies, 
by W. D. Pickett. The Yellowstone Park as a Game 

by Arnold Hague. A Mountain rune, by 
Dean Sage. Blacktails in the Bad Lands, by B Rum- 


sey. hemes get Big. Game, by W. 'B. Devereux. 
Literature of American Big-Game Hunting. Our Forest 





Preserve, 


Reservation. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





TRAINING vs. BREAKING. 


Practical Dog Training; or, Training vs. Breaking. 
y.S. T. Hammond. To which is added a chapter on 


training pet dogs, by an amateur. Cloth, 165 pages. 
Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO 





Special Rifle Bargains 


1 WINCHESTER rifle, model ’86; .45-70, 26in. barrel, half octagon; first-class 
second-hand condition. Price on application 

1 WINCHESTER automatic rifle, .35 caliber, with fancy pistol grip, checkered 
stock and forearm. List, $43.00. In first-class shop-worn condition. Price on 
application. 


1 REMINGTON automatic rifle, .35 caliber. List, $25.00. 
worn condition. Net 

1 WINCHESTER rifle, mode! '94, .38-55, full octagon, with fancy checkered 

istol grip stock and forearm. List, $34.50. First-class second-hand condition. 

rice on application. 

1 WINCHESTER rifle, model '95; box magazine, .30-40, U. S. caliber. List 
$30.00. Good second-hand condition. Price on application. 

1 WINCHESTER Single Shot target rifle, .32-40 caliber, half octagon, No. 3 
barrel, Swiss butt plate. List, $17.50. Very slightly shop worn. Price on ap- 
plication. 

1 MARLIN Repeating Rifle, .30-30, octagon, takedown; first-class second-hand 
condition. $14.00 

1 MARLIN Repeating Rifle, model ’97, .22 caliber, round barrel, with Lyman 
sights, carved stock, etc., good second-hand condition 

1 SAVAGE Repeating rifie, .303 caliber, 22in. round barrel. 
worn 
1 WINCHESTER Repeating Rifle, 
sights. Very slightly second hand. 


Very slightly shop- 
$ 


model °94; .30-30, octagon, with Lyman 
Price on application. 


IVER JOHNSON SPORTING GooDs Co., 


163 Washington Street, Boston. 


If you want a good reliable 


TRAP 


or 


FIELD 
GUN, 


one of the leading imported 


guns in this country, 
get a 


Catalogue free 
on application. 


Francotte or a Knockabou 
VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD 


Dealers in High-Grade Sportsmen's Supplies, 


34S Fifth Avenue, near 34th Street, NEW YORK 


The “Forest and Stream” 


TRAP SCORE BOOK 


meets the needs of gun clubs and shooters in every par- 
ticular. The 150 sheets are heavily ruled—an advanta 
all scorers will appreciate, particularly when working in 
a dim light. The horizontal spaces are numbered from 
1 to 30. Broad perpendicular lines divide these into 
groups of six; thus the squads are distinguished at a 
glance. 

The paper manifolds easily, and carbon sheets are 
placed in the book for that purpose. 

It contains the American Shooting Association Rules 
for Live-Bird Shooting, for Double Live-Bird Shooting, 
for Inanimate Target Shooting; Hurlingham Revised 
Live-Bird Rules for single — | double rises, and the 
Rose System of dividing purses. Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Our Specialty—Finest Quality—Soft as a Glove. 


Swedish Leather Jackets 


Now Being Ordered for Fall Shooting. 


Soft and pliable as kid. A complete protection to sportsmen or any exposed to 
cold. Worn under the overcoat, they are a handsome _——~ and much used, A 
capital jacket for bicycle use, skating and driving. so automobile use. 


2 We take the entire product of the manufacturers of above Finest Jackets, 
and this make cannot be obtained elsewhere in the United States. 


A-Quality, of the very finest skin, brown grass-color, $20.00 
B-Quality, 2d grade, - - - - ~ $15.00 
Black Jackets at - - $7.00, $8.00 and $10.00 


Send measurement around chest outside vest. If money is sent with order, we 
will forward free by mail; and if not satisfactory on receipt, we will return money 
on return of Jacket. Entirely different from any other make. 


_§@” As there are many different makes of Leather Jackets in the market adver- 
tised as finest, etc., mostly made here of common skins, we invite those desiring 
such to send for one of ours, and if not found saperior.on examination to any other 
it can be returned at our expense, and we will refund money. 


WM. READ @ SONS. 


107 Washington St., BOSTON, MASS. 
Sole American Agents for these Finest Imported Skins. 


es 


Mullins’ Pleasure Boats 
Mullins’ Motor Boats 


It is with great pleasure that we announce that the W. H. Mullins 
Company have given us exclusive territory here in the East and have 
entrusted_us with the 


General Agency for Greater New York and Vicinity 


for their Pressed Steel Boats. 


We already have on hand several carloads of motor boats, skiffs and 
duck boats and can make immediate deliveries. 

Over twenty thousand of these boats have been sold and delivered, 
and with every one has been given the strongest kind of a guarantee 
and the boats have given absolute satisfaction. 


The “Get There” Duck Boat is the oldest product of the factory 
and costs but $22.00. 


The Bustle Boat with sponsons costs $29.00. 


senae Canvas Back Duck Boat is higher grade throughout and costs 
0.00. 


Skiffs of 14, 15 and 16 ft. at $27.00 to $39.00. Suitable for all 
purposes. 

The 16-ft. motor boat, with 3% H. P. Ferro Engine, costs $225.00. 

The 18-ft., same engine, $310.00. 

The 19-ft. torpedo stern, with 6 H. P. Ferro Engine, costs $450.00. 

The 22-ft., same engine, costs $550.00. 

The 22-ft. 10 H. P. Triple Cylinder costs $650.00. 

The 22-ft. Speed Boat, 17 H. P., costs $750.00. 
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